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THE HEROINE. 
CONCLUDED. 


LETTER KXXVI. 


Amp now the promised hour was approach- 
ne when I should see the recorded personages 
of Romance. I therefore heroinized and He- 
joized myself as much as possible; and elegant- 
ly leaning on the harp, awanted their arrival. 

Meantime, | figured them, adorned with all the 
venerable loveliness of a virtuous old age, even in 

raynees engaging, even in wrinkles interesting. 

and in hand they walk down the gentle slope 
of life, and often pause to look back upon the 
scenes which they have quitted; the happy vale 
of their childhéod, the turreted castle, the clois- 
tered monastery. 1 anticipated how this inter- 
view with them would improve me in my profes- 
sion. No longer drawing from books a'one, I 
might now copy from the very originals. The 
hand of a master would guide mine, and | should 
queff primeval waters from the source itself. 

As | eat thus wrept, | heard steps in the pas- 
sage; the bolts were undrawn; and Sympathina, 
at the head of the company, entered, and an- 
nounced their names. 

* Bless me!” said I, involuntarily; for such a 
set of objects never were seen. 

Sir Charles Grandison came forward the first. 
He was an emaciated old oddity, and wore 
flannels and a flowing wig. 

Lady Grandison leaned on his arm, bursting 
with fat and laughter; and so unlike what I had 
conceived of Harriet Byron, that I turned from 
her, quite disgusted. 

Mortimer Delville came next;and my disap- 
pointment at finding him a plain, sturdy, bard 
featured fellow, was soon absorbed in my still 
greater regret at seeing his Cecilia—once the 
blue-eyed, sun-tressed Cecilia—now flaunting in 
all the reverend graces of a painted grand- 
mother. 

After them advanced Lord Mortimer and his 
Amanda; but he had fallen into flesh; and she, 
with a face like scorched parchment, appeared 
both broken-hearted and broken-winded; such 
&@ perpetua) sighing and wheesmng did she keep. 

Ta too roo shocked and astonished to 
apeak; but Sir Charles, bowing over my hand— 
his old custom you know—thus broke silence. 

** Vour Ladyship may recollect that I have 
always been celebrated for giving advice. Let 
me then advise you to relieve yourself from your 
present embarrassment by marrying Montmo- 
reneci. It seems you do not love him. For that 
very reason marry him Trust me, love before 
marriage is the surest preventive of love after 
it. Heroes and heroines exemplify the proposi- 
tion. Why do their biographers always con- 
clude the book just at their wedding? Simply 
because all beyond it is unhappiness and ha- 
tred.”’ 

** Surely, Sir Charles,” said I, ** you mistake. 
Their biographers (who have such admirable 
information, as even to tell the thoughts of 
people, when not a soul is near them) always 
end the book, with comparing the conaubial 
lives of their heroes and heroines, te skies un- 
clouded, streams unruffied, summer the year 
through; or some other gentle simile!” 

*‘All irony,”’ replied Sir Charles. “For I 
know most of these heroines myself; and I 
kuow, that nothing can equal their misery.” 

** Do you know Lord Orville, and his Eve- 
lina?’’ said 1; and are they not happy?’’ 

** Have you never really beard of their no- 
torieus mifis?” cried he. ‘‘ Why, but yesterday, 
she Gagged him with a boiled leg of mutton, be- 
cause he had sent home no turnips.” 

** Astonishment!” exclaimed |. 
when a girl, 0 meek.” 

** Ay, saidhe ‘* One has never seen a white 
foal, or a cross girl; but often white horses and 
cross wives." 

** Pray,” said I, addressing Amanda, ‘‘are not 
your brother Oscar and his Adela happy?” 

“ Alas, no,’’ eried she. “Oscar became im- 
fatuated withthe charms of Evelina’s old go- 
verness, Madam Duval; so poor Adela left him; 
and she, who was once the soul of mirth, has 
now grown a confirmed methodist; curls a 8a- 
ered sneer at gayety, loves canting and decant- 
ing, piety and eau de vie. In short, the devil 
is very busy about her; though she sometimes 
drives him away with a thump of the Bible.” 

“ Well, Rosa, the gentle beggar girl—what 


* And she, 


_ of her?’’ said I. 


* Eloped with one Corporal Trim,” answered 
Sir Charles. 

** How shocking!” cried I. 
virtuous Pamela?” 

* Made somewhat a betier choice,” said Sir 
Charles; “for she run off with Rasselas, Prince 
of Abyssinia, when he returned to the happy 

alley.” 


“ But Pamela, the 





v x 

os Dreadful account indeed!” said I. 

** So dreadful, said Sir Charles, bowing over 
my hand, “that | trust they will determine you 
to marry Montmoreaci. ‘Tis irve, be has lost 
two teeth, and you do not love him. But was 
not Walstein a cripple? And did not Caroline 
of Litchfield fail in love with him alter their 
marriage, though she had hated him before it?” 

**] am inexorable,’’ said | 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JUNE 4, 1836. > 





viron you here. The Baron is the first murder- | 
er of the age.” } 

“ I cannot help that,” said I. 

pe Look at yonder blood,” cried Mortimer Del- 
ville, 

** It cannot oppal me,” said }. 

** Think of the spectre that hauvots this apart- 
ment,”’ cried Lady Grandison. 

‘** No matter if | even see it,” said I. 

**And above all,” cried Sympathina, ‘‘ bear 
in mind, that you may wake some morning with 
a face like a pumpkin.” 

** Heavens!” exclaimed I, ‘what do you 
mean? My face like a pumpkin?” 

“Yes,” said she. ‘* The dampness of this 
chamber once swelled up the face of the fair, 
but unfortunate Novellette, till the skin burst | 
asunder, and was obliged to be stitched.” 

** Oh! ladies and gentlemen,” exclaimed I, 
dropping on my knees, “ you see what shocking 
horrors surround me here. Ob! let me beseech 
of you to pity and to rescue me!” 

“Fly!” cried Dame Ursulina, running in 
breathless. ‘* The Baron has just returned, and 
is searching for you, through chapel, armoury, 
gallery; and west tower, and east tower, and 
south tower; and cedar chamber, and oaken 
chamber, and black chamber; and gray, brown, 
yellow, green, pale-pink, sky-blue; and every 
shade, tinge, and tint of chamber in the whole 
castle’ Benedicite! Santa Maria! Come, come, 
come.” 

The guests vanished, the door was barred, 
and | remained alone. 

I sat ruminating, in sad earnest, on the ne- 
cessity, now so evident, of my consenting to this 
hateful match; when (and | protest I had not 
thought it nine o'clock) a terrible bell, which I 
had never heard before, tolled, with an appal- 
ling reverberation, that rang through my frame, 
the frightful hour of One! 

At the same moment, | heard a noise; and 
looking towards the opposite end of the cham- 
ber, beheld the great picture on a sudden disap- 
pear; and, standing im its stead, a tall figure, 
coved with steel, and whose wee 
a perfect counterpart of the Baron's. its left 
thumb rested upon ite Sip, and its right band 
was held to the heavens. 

1 pat gasping. It uttered these sepulchral in- 
tomatione. 

“TI am the spirit of the murdered Count 
Romancer. Montmorenci deserves thee. To- 
mMorrew ¢ consent to wed him, or to- 
morrow night I come again.” 

The superhuman appearance spoke; and (ob, 
soothing sound!) uttered a human sneeze! 

* Damnation!” it mattered. «All is blown!” 
oe immediately the picture flew back to its 

ace.” 

Well, I had never heard of a ghost sneezing 
before; so you may judge, I soon got rid of my 
terror; and felt prettycertain that this was no 
bloodiess and marrowless apparition, but the 
Baron himself, who had adopted the ghosting 
system, so common in romances, for the purpose 
of frightening me into his schemes. 

However, | had now discovered a concealed 
door; and with it, a chance of esca This 
chance | determined to try; because, though the 
castle, the Baron, the Dame, and the several 
terrors are all classical, and fit for immortality; 
yet conceive how ridicule would handle me in 
the annals of laughter (to say nothing of the 
personal disfigurement) should | wake some 
morning with my face like a pumpkin! I have 
therefore formed a plan for escaping through 
the concealed door, whenever the ghost shail 
ss = oe, sd vei 

ile 1 was ponderin i 
came Dame Oreinee, ceding nmyennineunnn 
at a furious rate. 

** By the mass,” said she, “it rejoiceth the 
reverend cockles of my heart to see your Lady- | 
ship safe ; for, as | passed your door just now, | 
methought I heard the ghost.” } 

“You might well have heard it,” said 1, pre-| 
tending infinite faintness, “for 1 have seen it; | 
and it entered through yonder picture.” 

**Benedicite!” cried she; “ bat_ was it a true) 
spectre?” 

“ A real, downright apparition,”’ said I, “ un- 
contaminated with the smallest mixture of mor- 
tality.”” 

‘And didn’t your Ladyship hear me sneeze 
at the door?” said she. 

** 1 was too much alarmed to hear any thing,” 
answered I. ‘* But pray lend me that box; as 
a pinch of snuff or two may revive me.” I had 
particular reasons for this request. 

“A heroine take snuff!” cried she, laying the 
box upon the table. “ Lack-a-daisy, how the | 
times have degenerated! But now, my Lady,| 
don't be trying to move or cut that great pic- | 
ture; for though the ghost gets into the cham- | 
ber through it, no mortal can get out through 
it. Never yet was a heroine could give old 
Ursulina the slip; and I will tell you a story to 
prove my profound knowledge of bolts and 
bars. When I wasa girl, a young man lodged 
in the house; and one pight he stole the stick 
that used to fasten ty and staple of my 
door. lie me put a carrot 














Well, my mother 


‘*Recollect,” cried Cecilia, « what perils en- | (as there was nothing else) in its place. 8o I 


appearance. 


me to addrees it. 
spent the remainder of theday in reflecting upon 
the desperate enterprise which I had planned, 
and in recalling all the exemplary escapes of 





put in a carrot—for | wag.a dutiful daughter; 
but I put in a boiled carrot—for | was a love- 
sick maiden. Eb, don't d upderstand the doc- 
trine of bolts and bars?” 

“You understand a great deal too much,” 


said | ae the withered + i 
out of the chamber, jae Smt, aoohins 


LETTER XXXVII, 


Axour noon, the Baron Hildebrand paid me 
a visit, to hear, as he said, my final determina- 
tion respecting my marriage with Montmorenci. 
l had prepared my lesson, and f told him, that 
though my mind was not entirely reconciled to 
such an event, it was much swayed by an ex. 
traordinary circumstance which had occurred the 
night before. He desired me to relate it; and 
1, with apparent agitation, recounted the particu- 
lars of the apparition. 1 likewise declared, that 
shoald it come again, | would endeavour to pre- 
serve my presence of mind, and ask it whether 
my marriage with his Lordship would prove 
fortunate or otherwise; and that, should its an- 


em 


swer be favourable, I would not hesitate another 


moment to give him my hand. 
The Baron, suppressing a smile, protested 
himself highly delighted with my determination 


of accosting the spectre. He remarked, that 
ghosts, so far from doing us barm, always warn 


us against harm; that if we were civil to them, 
they would be civil to us; but that no wonder 


they should speak harshly as they usually do, 


we show such evident aversion and horror at their 
He concluded, by declaring that 
this spectre was the best hearted creature of 
the kind ever known. and by earnestly advising 
He then took leave; and | 


other heroines. 
At last, the momentous hour drew nigh. The 


lamp and the box of snuff lay upon the table. 


I sat anxious, and kept a watchful eye on the 

pictare. — 

Pie wali tallied enc: 7 - 

| 1 sent forth a shriek, and hid my face in my 
hands. 

** I come for the last time,” it said. “ Wilt 


thou wed Montmorenci? Speak, Lady, and 


Sear not.”’ 


“Oh,” cried I, “if you would promise not to 
do me a mischief!” 

“A spirit cannot harm a mortal,” said the 
spectre. 

“Well then,” faltered I ‘‘ perhaps—pardon 
me— perhaps you would first have the goodness 
to walk in.”* 

Bn spectre advanced a few paces and paus- 
ed. 

“ This is so kind, so condescending,”’ said I, 
**that—do take a ebair.’’ 

The spectre shook its head mournfully. 

“ Pray, do,”’ said 1, “you will oblige me.” 

The spectre seated itself in a chair; but aton- 
ed for the mortal act, by an immorta! majesty of 
manner, 

As you are of another world,” said I, “ you 
know ‘tis but fair to do the honours of this. at 
sort of night is it abroad?” 

** Quite charming and tempestuous;” it an- 
swered. ‘‘ Just the weather we ghosts like.’’ 

** Yes,” said I, “ you ghosts, have odd tastes! 
Nothing will satisfy you but a storm, and one 
o'clock at night.” 

** Indeed, we keep such late hours,” said the 
spectre, “ that "tis no wonder we look pale and 
thin.” 

“ ” ? “« 
erent said. Me ts not recollect 
ghost.” 

“ Nor of a ghost wanting a limb or an eye,” 
said the spectre. 

«Nor of an ugly ghost,” said | bowing. 

The spectre took the compliment, and bow. 
ed in return. 

«* And therefore,”’ said the spectre, ‘* as spirits 
are always accurate likenesses of the bodies 
which they once inhabited, none but thin, pale, 
handsome and unmaimed persons can ever be- 
come ghosts.” 

“‘And by the same rule,’’ said I, “none but 
blue-eyed and golden-haired persons can go to 
heaven, for our painters always represent angels 
so. Ihave never heard of a hazel-eyed ange!, 
or a black-haired cherub.” 

**] know,” said the spectre, “ if angels are, 
as painters depict them, always sitting naked 
upon the cold clouds, I would rather live the 
life of a ghost, to the end of the chapter.” 

“And pray,” cried I, “where, and how do 
ghosts live?” 

* Within this very globe,” said the spectre. 
‘« For this globe is not, as most mortals imagine, 
a solid body, but a round crust, about ten miles 
thick; and the concave inside is furnished, just 
like the convex outside, with wood, water, vale, 
and mountain. In the centre, stands a nice lit- 
tle golden Sun, about the size of a pippin, and 
lights our internal world; where, whatever en- 
joyments we had loved ap men, we retain as 
ghoste, We banquet on visionary turtle, or play 
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COMPANION. 


PAYABLE IN ADVANCE. 








at seriel marbles, or drive a phantasmagoric 
four in hand. The young zenew their amours. 
and the more aged sit yawning-for the day of 


judgment.—But | scent the sosy sir of dawn., 


Speak, lady ; wilt thou,.wed Montmorenci?’’ — 
“ 1f 1 dds” said d, “shall d.be happy with 

im?’? 

: ** Dilesful ac Bion,’ sepliad the specire. 

“ Then I will wed him,” said I. “ But yeuare 

a ~~ am Btre, I amo obliged by 
this visit. I beg you will call again. .1 wish | 
had something to. offer you. Perbapsyou would 
do me the favour to take apinchof snuff?’ And, 
as I spoke | advanced by degrees. 

“ Avaunt!” it cried, motioning me from it with 
its hand. 

But quick as thought, | flung the whole con- 
tents of the box full into its eyes! 

** Blood and thunder!” exclaimed the astonish. 
ed apparition. os 

1 snaiched the damp, sprang throug rame 
of the pictures ehut the concealed door, bolted 
it; while all the time, I heard the phantom with 
in dancing in agony, at its eyes; and sending 
mine to as many devils, as could well be called 
together on so short « notice. - 

. Thus far my venturous enterprise had prosper- 
ed. I now found myself ina narrow passege, 
with another door at the farther end pf it; and I 
prepared to traverse winding stairs, subterranean 
passages, and suites of tapestried apartments. | 
therefore advanced, and opened the door ; but in- 
stantly started back; for I had beheld a lighted 
hall, of modera architecture, with gilded balas- 
trades, ceiling painted in Fresco: Etruecan 
lamps, and stuccowork. Yes, it was a ville, or 
a Pallazo: or any thing you please, but a Castel- 
lo.—Amazement! Horror! What shall I do? 
whither turn? delay would be fatal. Again I 
peeped. The hail was empty; so, putting down 
my lamp, I stole across, towards an open door, 
and looked through the chink. 1 had just time 
to perceive a Persian d im the centre, 
a table laid for when | heard several 






steps e li. Jt was too late to re- 
treat, so | epra: the room; and recollect. 
img, that a -had befriended ence be- 
Tran one, whieh I —=— 
Instanily the ~entered. 
They were spruce footmen, bringieg i® supper. 
Not a scowl, not a mastachio them. 


As soon as ——— —_ rr a crowd asf 

company came laughiog the room, " 
friend of my besem, faney, just fancy my revul- 
sion of my diomay, my diegust, my bitter 
indignatioa—oh! how shall § describe half what 
1 felt, when 1 recognised these wretches, as the 
identical gong, whe had visited me the day be- 
fore, in the character of heroes and heroines! 1 
knew them instantly, though they looke twice 
as young; and merrily amongst them, came Bet- 
terton and Montmorenci! My heart died at the 
eight. I foresaw horrid things. 
After they had seated themselves, Betterton, 
(who headed the table, and therefore, was host, 
desired one of the servants to bring in ‘‘ the 
crazed Poet.” And now two footmen appeared, 
carrying a targe mea » filled with Higgi ’ 
which they placed by thetable, en a vacant seat. 
The bag was fastened at the top, but a elit was 
cut in ite side. 

The wretches then began te banter ifim, and 
bade him put forth his head; bat he would nei- 
ther move nor speak. At lest, I ‘heard them 
mention my name. 

“1 wonder if he can be ghosting her all this 
time?” said Betterton. . 

“1 —_ to have played the 1 am 80 
much taller than he,” said the » who had 
personated Grandicon. 

Not unless you could act it better than you 
Bid Din Ohmctuns?* wnid shew hwtitions @ympethina 

** Bat did I not perform my part well, when | 
poured a vial of hot water down her neck, as 
tears; and fri her out of her senses, by 
threatening her with a face like a pumpkin?” 

A laugh. 1 thought | had never seen so ugly, 
80 disgusting a pitt. 

‘* Blast me,” eried Montmorenci, “‘ but | 
touched off the best piece of acting you ever 
saw, when I first met ber at the theatre, and 
pereuaded her that Abraham Grundy was Lord 
Altamont Mortimer Montmorenei.” 

Another laugh. 1 actually groaned with 
anguish. 

_** Except,” said Betterton, ‘* when I enacted 
old Whylome Eft , at the 4 de; an 
made her believe that Miss Cherry Wilkinson 
was Lady Cherabina de Willoughby?” 

I now turned quite sick; but | had no time 
for thought, the thanderelaps came so thick 
upon me. 

**She had cherished some mad crotchet of the 
kind before,’ said Grandy (1 have done with 
calling him Montmorenci,) for she fancied that 
an old tattered copy of a lease of lives, belong- 
ing to her poor father, wae an irrefragable proof 
of her being Lady de Wiltoughby!"’ 

“Upon which wild notion,” said Betterton, 
“ghe clapé this poor father imto a mad house, 
where he should heve elapt her — _ 

“He should, by Goles?’ — 
“Those romances have turned her brain inside 
out. I protest, her imitation ef the tanguage 











and manners, which Authors give H 

would make a tiger titter. But the. 

prank of ol. venbex seizi son the pnaye 

r) it so t wan' pase 
bone of mation upon me,.as the bone of 

AN assassinated ancestor.” 

By this time, 1 was at the highest pitch of in- 


{-dignation. 
* Nay, Grundy,” cried Beiterton, “ was it not 


a ma whim, when she, discarded you the 
moment you had lost two teeth? Ab, my hero, 
that shows she could never have loved 80 
much as you boast,” 

“ Not love me!” exclaimed Grundy —“ Why 
the poor creature ter wie § ol i dy! pas- 
sion in my presence. Such hugging a 
as she went on gel sok slobberi 
pawing—such patting my cheek, a my 
whiskers: that, as] hope for as! 44 ry Ad 
times tho she w bite off my very face!” 

“Tis false!” eried 1, bursting into tears, and 
ru i — hepied be curtain, “On my 
sacred credit, ladies. a: tlemen, ’tis e 
word of it a vile, alison canta 
Oh! what pee 1 do? what shall I do?’ and I 
we bands with agony. 

ee had ton from their seats, im 
amaze; and I now made a spring towatds the 
door, but was intercepted by Betterton, who 
held me fast. ‘ 

“Ja the name of wonder,” cried he, * how 
came you here?” 

“No matter,” cried 1, struggling. “iL know 
all! I know all! You base, you cruel people, to 
use me so!” 

" “Keep yourself cool, my little Lady,” gaid 
e. 
**I won't, I can’t!” cried L. ‘ Tomse meso. 
You vile set; you horrid, id eet!” 
“Go for another sack,” said Betterton to the 


servant. ‘* Now, Madam, you shall keep com- 
pany with the begged 0 é 
“Mercy, mercy!” cried I. “ What, will no 
help me?”’ 
“1 wl if L cant” i i - 
ing his head out of the like @ snail; 


and ti 
j to- 
ace | 
ae eres ee ce 
uth wide ke . 
wide open. ‘ The 


ad were all 
he moved eps 
ime 
clapped ther hands, and shouted, 
While Betterton still stood, me fast, . 
he was suddosly fi from me, my haad 
seized. 1 turned, beheld—Stuart. “Ob! 


bless you, bless you!” cried I, catching his amp, 
“fn yes have come to save me from destrac- 
tion ” 

He pressed hand, and pointing towasds 
Betterton and ae dy, who mioedshuntentinas. 
cried, “ There are your.men!” ; 
By lazge posse of constables immediately rush- 


See ere ee ey 
+‘ Heyday! what ie all this for?” cried Better- 


ton. 
‘“ For your reacuing that lady from an arrest,” 
answered a mean; aed | recognised in the 
speaker, one of the constables who had arsested 
me about tbe barouche. ; 

‘* Thie is goversment all over,’’ cried Better- 
ton. “ This is the minister. This is the law!” 

** And let me tel! you, Sir,” said Stuast, * that 
nothing but my respect for the law, deters me, 
at this moment, irom chastising you as you 
deserve.” 

. “What do you mean, sirrab?” exied Better- 
ton. é 
‘That you are a ruffian,” eaid Stuart; ‘and 
the same cowardice which made you offer insult 
to a woman, will make you bear it from @ man- 

» Sir, 1 tpave you.to your fate.” And we 
Were quitting the room. 

‘* What is that?” said Stuart, ing short 
before the Peet; who, with one arm and his face 
out of the bag, lay upon his back, gasping and 
unable to stir. 

‘Cut it, cut it!” cried the sufferer, in choking 

nts. 


acce: 

“* Higginson, | !” exclaimed Stuart, as 
he snatched a knife, and laid open the bag. Up 
Tose the poet, resurrectionary from his 
coffin, and was clenching his fist; but Stmart 
caught he arm, and hurried him and me oat of 
the house. 

We then got into Stuart’s own chariot, and 
drove off. 

This excellent fellow now began asking me, 
anziously, the particularsof all that had oecurred 
at Betterton's; and his rage, asi related them, 
was extreme. 

Presently he proceeded to tell me how he dis- 

my being there. After the departure 
Lady Gwyo'e, he spent some days im in- 


quiries about my father. At last, when he found 
e unavailing, he returned. But how 

was he to learn from her Ladyshlp, 
tha 


t I had robbed her. absconded, and after- 
made an assault upon her house, at the 

head of an Irish mob. He next visited Monkton 
Castle, but found it evacuated. However, judg- 
the whieh her > 





tet Sullivan was one of my perty, be 


“ 








THE GENTLEMAN'S VADE MECUM;- OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 
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to , and ht out Jerry. Je should die byte 1 could disclose u,” 
who jast ctamelt from the castle, wn - 
bim all; and toquainiod him with my promise 1 will disclose it for you,” said he, 


of calling at the shop, the moment of my arrival ing out of the chaise. 

én town. went, with William, into the house; and | 

Accordingly, Stuart waited there some time, | remained im such a stite of mind, that I was 
but as I did not appear, he began to suspect that | often om the point of quitting the chaise, and 
Betterton had entrapped me. He therefore saw | escaping, Tkpew not.whither; any where, from 
the coachmaker, paid him for the barouche, in- | the w Scene awiiting me. Atlast, Stuart 
formed him that I was not a swindler, and | retithed without William, and gave the driver 
brought Jerry to depose that Betterton and | directions to the cottage of poor Mary. 
Grundy were the persons who bad assaulted the | On our way, he said every thing kind and con- 
constables. By his desire, the coachmaker ap- | solatog= . He declared that William felt more 
plied at the office of police, whence « party was rejoiet than dejected at the intelligence; be- 
despatced to apprehend Betterton and Grundy. | cause, a® "pe poor gir! was quite harmless, and 

Stuart accompanied them, and thus gained ad. had only Sabporers fits of wandering, ~he might 

mission into the house. evensnally Toeover from ber derangement, when 

Higginson now told a lamentable tale of the | the 2 ™metances of the fatal lever were ex- 
pranks which Betterton had played upon him, | plainfBiue her, anda reconcihation éffected. 
the rest, he mentioned that a ser-| Hating -mow-arrived thecottage, 
want had seduced him into the bag, under the aligh\ed, and walked towards it. With a falter- 
pretext of smugling him out of the house in the | ing spy dlepossed the threstwid,y and found’ the 
character of meal. father mthe parlour. 9“ 
He could gather, from things said while the | ‘* Dear Mies,” said be, “ welcome here once 
company were tormenting him, that Grundy had | more.» B youvhave come to see poor 
» first to marry me; and then, for a | Mary. Ob!) tis’ ‘a piteous) sight. There she 
stipulated sum, to give Betterton every opportu- | does img bat walk about, and #igh and talk 
wity of prosecuting his infamous designs upon | so wild; nobody can tell the cause, but that 
me. By this device, Betterton would escape the | Williampand tie’ will mot for booejectrefurvede 
penalties of the law. him.”* : 
He likewise informed me, that the several | “ Come with me,’' said Stuart, “and 4 will tell 
chambers in this villa, were furnished according | you tho cause.” 

to the fashions of different countries—Grecian, | He ledthe miserable old man out of the room, 

Persian, Chinese, Italian; and that mine was the | and | rcusmined at the-wimdow weeping. 

Gothic chamber. But in a few minutes I beard a step; and turn- 

By this time, having stopped at an inn, where | ing round: saw the father, with a face haggard 
we meant to sleep, | desired a room, and bade | and ghastly, come running towards me. bea 
Stuart a hasty good night. | grasping my shoulder, and liftmg his tremulous 

Shocked, astonished, and ashamed at all that | and withered hand to heaven; “ Now” cried he, 
had passed, I threw myself on the bed, and un |“ may the lightning of a just and good Provi- 
burdened my bursting heart in a bitter fit of cry- | dence - 

What! thought |, not the Lady Cherubina ‘* Ob! pray.’ «cried by ehetching down he 
de Willoughby, after all? Whylome Eft- | hand—*e, pray do’net curse me! Do not curse 
soones, Betterton; Montmorenci an impostor; | & pour, silly, mud createres: it was a horrid af- 
and the parchment a lease of lives?—could these | fair; most kerrid> but indeed, indeed, 1 meant 
things be? Alas, no doubt of the fatal facts re- no harm!” «© : 
mained; for the wretches rejoiced over them, as ‘** Be ® 4, wry good: man,’ said Stuart, * and 
imdisputable truths, even when they knew not let-us go (&the gurden, where your daugliter is 
that I was overhearing them. 0, to be ruined | walking. ‘Phis young lady: will aceompany us, 
in my favourite speculation, in the sole business | and do ha atmost im this:erities! momeht.” 
of my life; all to begin over again—the wide| ‘* Ob, me ii-dGeanmy thing.” cried i: 
world to be searched anew for my real name, | along.” , " 
my real family—or was Wilkinson indeed my fa- We now passed into the garden; avi. shud- 
ther? If s0, what a fall! and how horridly had | | dered, whee d beheld the beautiful wredk ata 
treated him! Then to be ridiculed, despised, and distance.” hw bad jnst stopt short, ji>a step- 
_ insulted by disso! creatures, calling them- | ping post oak tad half faiten from ber 
selves Lords and Barons, heroes and heroines; | shoulder, and as hef head huag down, her fore- 
and | no heroine! Am! ahervine? I caught my- | inger wae tightly laid on her lp. 
self constantly muttering; and then | walked Panting te tell her eli, | flew towards her, and 
sbout wildly, that eat on the bed, than cast my | caught het hand. 

Scross it. Once | dropped into a doze, and “ Do you remember me. Mary?” said I softly. 
Greamed of monsters following me swifter than She looked at me, some moments, with a va- 
the wind; while my lingering limbs could but | cant sm:le,and at last, coloured faintly. 

@reep, and my voice, calling help, could not rise “ Ab! yea, I ber you,” saidshe. ‘* You 
above a whisper. Then | woke, repeating, am | were withwe that ver ening. But [I don’t 
T heroine? f believs I was delirious; for spite of | care about him sow;—| *t indeed; and if | 
ali my efforts, | ran oa rapidly, am | a horome? | could onlywee him once 1 would tell him 
em 1? am? till my panting brain recled and my }m. Amb hem 1 would: fr and t from 

were clenched with perturbation. ; n he would so sad ami ev 

Thus passed the night, and (wards mornihg pale: ‘ *eirets 2b amr Rebp- 
I fell mte « s'cmber. Adjer, | ing b esents to give him back, as he did mine; 
7 and see how I have my hair parted on my fore- 

Bg beren xxxvin. | head, just as he used to like it; ready, the mo- 

eae Borning my head felt rather better, and | ment | see him, to rumple it all about; and then 
1 appeared be Stuart, with the sprightliest | he will ery so; don’t you thing he will? And then 
Gir imaginable; not that my mind was tranquil, | I will run, run, run from him like the wind, and 
‘Set thet pride prevented me from betraying | never see him again; never, never again.” 

@y distraction at the unberoica!l result of my| “Dear Mary,’’ said I, “ you shall see him | 
career. | again, and love him too; for the poor fellow still 

After breakfast, Stuart and [ took our depar- | loves you better than his lite. | met him my- 
ture ina chaise. Unabdie to counterfeit gayety | self this moment; and he was talking of you?”’ 
tong, | soon relapsed vetagy ov nor could my ‘*He was!” exclaimed she, gasping and red- 
companion, by any effort, divert me from the | dening. “Oh! and what did he say? But hush, 
eontemplation of my late disgrace. | not a word before my father and that man; and 

As we drew near Lady Gwyn’s, he represent- she put ove hand upon my mouth, and with the 
od the propriety of my letting her Ladyship know | other round my waist, hurried me towards a lit- 
where she might recover the portrait. I cén- | the arbour, where we sat down. 
sented: and he proceeded to the house, while 1 | “And now,” whispered she, stealing her arms 
Temained at the gate. Presently, however, | about my neck, and looking earnestly into my 
eaw him return, accompanied by Lady Gwyn | eyes, while ber whole frame trembled, ‘* and 
herself. now what did he say?”’ 

But now came a new mortification. For now,| Mary, you must collect your ideas and listen 
at the instance of Stuart, her Ladyship began | attentively; for 1 have much to disclose. Do you 
acknowledging all the pranks she had practised | recollect a letter, which you wrote, by my direc- 
wpon me. She confessed that the crowning | tion, when | was here last?’’ 
<eremony was merely to amuse her friends, with * Letter—” muttered she. “ Letter.—Yes, | 
my pretty caprices, as she called them; and that | believe [ do. Oh! yes, | now remember it well; 
my great mother was her own nephew! But for it was a sad letter to a poor young man, who 
here | stopped her short, bade Stuart get into | loved you, teliing him that you had married an- 
the chaise, and left the hateful woman, without | other; and his name was William too; and I 
even wishing her good morning. thought at the time, I would never write my own 

After this unp! explanation, we proceed. | Willy such a letter ’’ 
ed some miles, silent and uncomfortable. } «ander, Pe emt by 60 peeve mere Webbiwwn 

At last I found myself in sight of the village, | by some mishap, got that very letter, that very 
where William, whom f liad separated from his | evening; and seeing it in your hand-writing, and 
Mary, resided; and ae this was a favourable op- | addressed to William, he thought it was from you 

rtunity for iling the lovers, I now made to him; and so he gave you back your presents, 
Stuart acquainted with their quarrel. He shook | and—" ‘ . 
his head at the recital, and desired the driver to, ‘* What is ali that?” cried Mary, starting up. 
stop at William's house. This was done, and in | “* Merciful powers! say all that over again!’’ 

a few moments, William made his appearance.| 1 made her sit down, and I showed her the 
He bered i diately. letter; for Stuart had procured it from William. 

** Well, William,” said, I, ‘* how goes on | As she read, her colour changed, her lip quiver- 
your little quarre! with Mary? Are you recon- | ed, her hand shook; and at the conclusion, she 
ciled?”’ dropped it, with a dreadful groan, and remained 

“ No, Ma’am,” answered he, with a doleful | quite motionless. 
look, “and, | fear, never will.” ** Mary!’ cried I, ‘* dear Mary, do not look 

** Yes, William,” cried I, with an assuring | #9. Speak, Mary,” and I stirred her shoulder; 
nod, * I have the kappiness to tell you that you | but she still sat motionless, with a settled smile. 
will.” “EL ahall, 1 will see her!’ eried the voice of 
© “Ab, Ma'am,” said he, ‘I suppose you do | William, at a distance; and the next instant, he 
mot know what a sad misfortune has fallen upon | ¥8s seated, breathless, by her side. 
her since you were here. The poor creature has| ‘* Mary, my Mary!” cried he, with the most 
quite lost her senses.” touching utterance. 

“For shame!” criedI. “ What are you say- At the well-known voice, so long unheard, she 
ing? Lost her senses! Well, 1 am sure it was | started, and suddenly turned towards him; but 
mot my fault, however.” }as suddenly turned from him, and rose deadly 

** Yours?” said he: ‘oh, no, Ma'am, But, | pale. Then snatching some letters and baubles 
indeed, she has never been in her reason, since from her bosom, she threw them into his lap. 
the day you left her.” Then she began gently disarranging her hair, 

* Let us be gone,” whispered | to Stuart, ae | | and all the time looking down at bim, with an 
gank beck in the carriage. oblique eye of pretty dignity. 

** Surely not,”’ said he. ‘Tis at least your| ‘+ Come,’’ said she, taking my hand, and lead- 
duty to repair, as far as possible, the hief jing me slowly out of the arbour. When we 
you have %. 
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were half way through the garden; “ Look be- 


bind,”” said she, “and tell me is he following 
me.” 


. indeed,’ answered [, “So be not 
alarmed.’ 

* Well,” said she, “well, no matter. Time 
was, though, when he would have followed me. 
T wonder will he follow me? Is he following 
me?’’ 

* Surely not,” answered I, “after all your 
cruelty to him, though I have explained about 
the letter.” 

** Ay, true, the fetter. Well, but he should 
not have bebeved it my letter; and so I must 
panish him. And besides—*’ 

* Besides what, Mavy?”’ 

** Besides, you see he won't follow me.” 

“He cannot,” avswered I. ‘ The poor fel- 
low ia lying upon the ground, and sobbing ready 
to break his heart.” 


steppe? 4 

“Shall [ call Sie’? said I. 

* Why now, dear lady.” said she, laying her 
bandon my shoulder, and whisperingin my ear, 
**how can I prevegt you?’’ 

William!" cried § ‘+ Mary calls you.” 

At the sound of his rapid steps she turned, 
stretched forth her hands towards him, uttered 
a piercing ery; ond they were locked in cach 
uther's arms; ent united for ever! 

But the poor girl, quite overpowered by the 
sudden change, fui back insensible, while Wil- 
ham, kissing ber and weeping over her, bore her 
into the bouse.and !aid her on a bed. 

it was.se long before she showed any symp- 
toms of animation, that we began to feel serious 
alarm. However, by degrees, she grew better, 
and .b more posed; though her mind 
was still wandering. At last, her hand grasped in 
her Jover's, she ‘er>asleep; and then, as our pre- 
sence could prove no further useful, we took 
leave of the vene »ble peasant, who generous 
with recent hope, seely gave me his forgiveness 
and his blessing. 

tm my first trarvports of anguish after this 
scene, I told Siaart, what | had all day deter- 
mined, butdreaded to dise!ose—the situation of 
my poor facher. At the horrid account, the 
geod young man turned pale, but said not a 
word. | saw that! was undone, and | burst 


into teays.. . 

aft Be coat Woy dear girl,” said he, laying 
bis Haid on mine. *~ You have long been acting 
»uoder the delusion of a dreadful dream; but this 
Confession, AHG \Hese tears. are, 1 trust, only the 
first step towards & total renunciation of error. 
So now tet us hasten to your father, and release 
bim. Past follies shal! be forgotten, past plea. 
sures renewed; you shal! return home, and 
Cherry Wilkinsep shall again be the daughter of 
an honest squire. 

** Mr. Stuart,’ gaid J, ‘‘as to my past follies, | 
I know of none but two;—the separation of 





suppoge him. I fancy, Sir, there are instances | 
innumerable, of men who begin ‘ife with plain 
names, and end #f withthe most Italian in the 


id. 

—W. “oF <r an vial, 

“ WAT said l, that honest eqaive, as you 
call him, may yet turn up a Marquis.” 

Stuart groaned and put out his head to look 
at the prospect. 

We have reached London, and Stuart is now 
procuring from Grundy, who lies in prison, such 
a statement, as must make the Doctor release 
my poor father, without hesitation. 

How shall I support this approaching inter- 
view with him? I shall sink, | shall die under it. 
Indeed | wish to die; and I feel an irresistable 
presentiment that my prayer will shortly be 
granted. All day long, a horrid gloom troubles 
me; besides a wildness'of ideas, and an unusual 
irritability. My head is as if billows were toss- 
ing through it; by turns I have a glow and a 
creeping chillness in my skin; and | am unwil- 
ling even to move. Oh, could I only lock my- 
self into a room, with heaps of romances, and 
shut out all the world for ever! But no, my 
friend, the grave will soon be my chamber; the 
worms my books, and if ever [ write again, I 
must write fron, the bed of death. I know it, 1 
feel it. I shall embrace my broken-hearted pa- 
rent, acknowledge my follies and die. Adieu. 


LETTER XXXIx. 


AaiTaTep beyond measure, | found myself 
in the mad-house: I hardly knew how.—Stuart 
supported me to the room, where my father was 
confined, and gently urged me forward, as I 
paused, breathless, at the door. I saw, by the 
dusky light, a miserable object, shivering and sit- 
ig por se Ue. A Se ages Zod So Glatket 
were cast about it; the face was haggard, and 


“Ab,” cried I, “ you are relenting, you are 
weeping. Bless you for that! Oh, my own, my 
beloved father, look up, look up, and see with 
what joy your daughter can embrace you!” 

** My child, my child!” cried hesuddenly turn- 
ing round, and flinging himself upon my bosom. 
«A heart of stone cuuld not withstand this!— 
There, darling, there, | forgive you all!” 

Fast and fondly did we cling about each 
other; and sweet were the sighs that we breath- 
ed, and the tears that we shed. 

But I suffered too much: the disorder which 
had long been engendering in my frame, now 
burst forth with sudden vehemence, and | was 
conveyed, raving, into a carriage, On ourar- 
rival at the hotel, they sent fora physician, who 
pronounced me ina violent fever of a nervous 
nature. During a fortnight, | was not expected 
to recover, and I myself felt so convinced of my 
speedy dissolution, that | requested the presence 
of a clergyman. He came, and his conversa 
tions, by composing my mind, contributed, in a 
great degree, to my recovery. At my request, 
he paid me daily visits. Our subject was reli- 
gion—not those theological controversies, which 
make Christian feel an abhorrence to Christian; 
but those plain and simple truths, which con- 
vinee without confounding, and which shun both 
bigotry, that would worship error, because it is 
hereditary, and fanaticism, that would lay rash 
hands on the temple, because some of its smaller 
pillars appear unsound. 

After detaining me some days, upon this im- 
portant topic, he gradually led me to give him 
an account of my late adventures; and as [ re- 
lated, he made comments. 

Affected by his previous precepts, and by my 
own awful prospect, | now became as desirous 
of conviction, as I had heretofore been averse 
from it. To be predisposed is to be half con- 
verted; and soon this exemplary pastor taught 
me how impious, and how immoral, was the 
tendency of my past life. He showed me, that 
to the inordinate gratification of a particular 
caprice, | had sacrificed my duty towards my 
natural protectors, myse!f, and my God; that my 
ruling passion, though harmless in its nature, 
was injurious in its effects; that it gave mea 
distaste for sober occupations, perverted my 
judgment, and even threatened my reason. Re- 
ligion itself, he said, if indulged with excessive 
enthusiasm, at last degenerates mto zealotry; 
and leaves the poor devotee too rapturous to be 
rational, and too virulent to be religious. 

In a word, I have risen from my bed, an alter- 
ed being; and I now look back upon my past 
delusions with horror and diegust. -Though the 
new principles of conduct, which I have espous- 
ed, are not yet well rooted, or well regulated in 








the chin overgrown with a grisly beard. Yet 
take my father. 


dear father!” 

He started, and gazed upon me fora moment; 
then pushed me from him, and buried his face 
in the bed. 1 cast my body across his, end 
endeavoured, with both my hands, to turn his 
face round, that I might kiss it, but he resisted 
every effort. 

** Father!” cried I, fondling his neck, “ will 
you break my heart? Will you drive me to dis- 
| truction, father? Speak, father! Ob, one word, 
| one little word, to save me from death!”’ 

Still he lay mute and immoveable. 

**VYou are cold, father,” said I. ‘ You 
shiver. Sbali I put something about you? shall 
I, father? Ah! I can be so careful and so tender, 
when I love one, and | love you dearly——Hea- 
ven knows I do, my father.” 

I laid my shaw! on his shoulders, stole my 
hand into one of his, and lay caressing his fore- 
head, and murmuiing words of fondness in his 
ear. But he drew away his hand, by degrees, 
and covered his forehead with it—And now half 
frantic, | began to sob convulsively, beat the 
pillow, and moan, and utter the most deplorable 
complaints. 

At last, I thought | saw him alittle convulsed, 
as if with smothered tears. 











my mind; and though the prejudices of a whole 
life, are not (and indeed, could not be,) entirely 
eradicated within a few days; still, as | am re- 


these lovers, atd the confinement of my father. | solved to rid myself of them, I trust that the | 
And tothat fathix, he may not be what you! final result of my rejecting what is erroneous, | 


will be my adopting what is correct. Adieu. 


LETTER XL. 

I wave aow so far recovered my bodily 
health, that I am no longer confined to my 
room; while the good Start, by his lively ad- 
vice and witty reasoning, more complimentary 


| than reproachful, and more insinuated than ex- 


pressed, is perfecting my mental reformation 

He had lately put Don Quixote into my hands; 
and on my returning it to him, with a confession 
of the benefit which | derived from it, the con- 
versation naturally ran upon romances in gene- 
ral. He thus delivered his sentiments. 

** 1 do not protest against the perusal of ficti- 
tious biography altogether; for many works of 
this kind may be read without injury, and some 
with advantage. Novels, such as the Vicar of 
Wakefield, the Fashionable Tales, and Celebs, 
which draw man as he is, imperfect, instead: of 
man as he cannot be, superhuman, are both in- 
structive and entertaining. Romances, such as 
the Mysteries of Udolpho, the Italian, and the 
Bravo of Venice, which address the imagination 
alone, are often captivating, and seldom detri- 
mental. But unfortunately, so seductive is the 
latter class of composition, that people are apt 
to become too fond of it, and to neglect more 
useful books. This, however, is not the only 
evil. Romances, indulged in ex'reme, act upon 
the mind like inebriating stimulants; first ele- 
vate, and at last enervate it. They make it ad- 
mire ideal scenes of transport and distraction; 
and fee! disgusted with the vulgarities of living 
misery. Besides, they incapacitate it from en- 
countering the turmoils of active life; and teach 
it erroneous notions of the world, by relating 
adventures too improbable to happen, and de- 
pletieg charactors too perfect to exist. 

**In a country where morals are on the de- 
cline, sentimental novels always become disso- 


amidst all this disfigurement, I could not mis- lute. For it is their province to represent the 
1 ran, prostrated myself at his | prevalent opinions; nay, to run forward and 
feet and clasping his knees,exclaimed, “ Father, | meet the coming vice, and sketch it with an 


anticipating and gigantic pencil. Thus, long 
before France arrived at her extreme of vicious 
refinement, her novels had adopted that last 
master stroke of immortality, which wins by the 
chastest aphorisms, while it corrupts, by the 
most alluring pictures of villany. Take Rous- 
seau, for instance. What St. Preaux is to He- 
loise, the book is to the reader. The lover 
fascinates his mistress with his honourable sen- 
timents, till she cannot resist his criminal ad- 
vances. The book infatuates the reader, till, 
in his adiniration of its morality, he loses all 
horror of its licentiousness. It may be said, 
that an author ought to portray seductive vice, 
for the purpose of unmasking its arts, and thus 
warning the young and inexperienced. But let 
it be recollected, that though familiarity with 
voluptuous descriptions may improve our pru 
dence, it must undermine our delicacy; and that 
while it teaches the reason to resist, it entices 
the passions to yield. Rousseau, however, 
painted the scenes of a brothel, merely that he 
might talk the cant of a monastery; and thus 
has undergone many an imitating miss or wife, 
who began by enduring the attempts of the 
libertine, that she might speak sentiment, and 
act virtue; and ended by falling a victim to 











them, because her heart had become entangled, 
her head bewildered, and her principles de- 
praved. 

‘* But { am happy to say, that in this Seuntry 
there has arisen an improved order of Sentimen. 
tal novels; which, gratifying the reason, more 
than the imagination, and interesting, not so 
much by the story as by the morality, are at 
once a test and a source of national virtue. 
Foremost among this superior class, | would 
number Rasselas and The Misanthropist. 

** Still, however, most of our native Novels 
possess a certain strain of impracticable, if not 
pernicious sentiment ; and I will add, that your 
principles, which have hitherto been formed 
upon such books alone, appear, at tomes, @ little 
perverted by their influence. It should now, 
therefore, be your object to counteract these 
effects, with some more enlightened line of 
reading; and, as your present views of life are 
drawn merely from Romances, and as even 
your manners and your language are vitiated 
by them, | would likewise recommens. your 
mixing much in the world, and learning t& cua. 
toms of actual, not ideal society.’” 

With this opinion my father coincided: the 
system has already commenced, and 1 now pass 
my time both usefully and agreeably.— Morality. 
history, languages, and music, occupy my morn- 
ings; and my evenings are enlivened by balis, 
operas, and familiar parties. 

Stuart, my counsellor and my companion, sits 
beside me, directs my studies, re-assures my 
timidity, and corrects my mistakes. Indeed he 
has to correct them often; for | still retain some 
taints of my former follies and affectations, My 
postures are sometimes too picturesque, my 
phrases too flowery, and my sentiments too 
exotic. 

This day, Betterton and Grundy stood their 
trials, for having assaulted the constables; but 
as the prosecutors did not appear, the culprits 
were discharged. It is supposed that Bettes- 
ton, the great declaimer against bribery and 
corruption, tampered with the postillion and the 
police, and thus escaped the fete which had 
awaited him. Adieu 


LETTER XLi. 


In ridding ourselves of a particular fault, we 
sometimes run too far into its opposite virtue. I 
had poured forth my tender feelings to you, 
with such sentimental! absurdity, when I fancied 
myself enamoured of one man, that afterwards, 
when | found myself actually attached to an- 
other, I determined on concealing my fondness 
from you, with the most scrupulous discretion of 
pen 

Know, then, that even at a time, when I 


thought it my bounden duty to love Grundy, I 
felt an unconscious partiality for Stuart.—But 
after my reformation, this partiality became too 


decisive to be misinterpreted or concealed 

ind indeed be was 0 constantly with me, and 
so hind a comforter and friend; and then so 
fascinating are his manners, and so good his 
disposition; for | am certain there is no such 
young man—you see in his eyes. what he is; 
you sce that his heart is all benevolence; and 
yet he has a fire in them, a fire that would de- 
light you: and | could tell you a thonsand anec- 
dotes of him that would astonish you.—But 
what have I done with my sentence! Go back, 
good pen, and restore it to grammar ; or rather 
leave it, as it is—a cripple for life, and hasten 
to the happy catastrophe. 

Stuart had lately become more assiduous than 
usual; his manners had betrayed more tender- 
ness, and his language more regard. | saw 
these attentions with secret transport, but with 
many a little tremor, lest my fancy was only 
building a castle for my wishes. 

This morning, however, put the matter be- 
yond a doubt. | was alone, when he paid his 
accustomed visit. At first he made some faint 
attempts to converse; but | could perceive an 
uneasiness and perturbation in his manner, that 
surprised me. 

** Pray,’’ said I, at length, ‘* what makes you 
so dull and absent to-day?” 

* You,” replied he, with a smile. 

** And what have | done?” said I. 

**Se much,”’ said he, “that [I must now ask 
you what you will do.” 

He then changed to a nearer chair, and look- 
ed at me with agitation. I guessed what was 
coming ; | had expected it some time ; but, when 
the moment arrived, | felt my heart fail; so I 
suddenly moved towards the door, saying, I 
was sure I heard my father call_—Stuart sprang 
after me, and led me back by the hand. 

** When | tell you,’’ said he, ‘‘that on the 
possession of this hand depends my happiness, 
may I flatter myself, that my happiness would 
not be your misery?’’ 

**As | am no longer a heroine,” fsaid I, 
smiling, ‘‘I do not intend getting up a scene. 
You happen to have my hand now; and I am 
afraid—very much afraid—that a 

** That what?” cried he, holding it faster. 

** That it is not worth withdrawing,”’ said I. 

But in this effort to shan romantic dialogue, 
I feared | had run into the contrary extreme, 
and betrayed an undue boldness; so | got senti- 
mental in good earnest, and burst out crying. 
However, Stuart soon dissipated my wneasiness 
by his eloquent expressions of gratitude and de- 
light, and by his lively pictures of our future 
happiness. | told him, that I wondered how he, 
who knew my failings so well, would venture 
to stake his happiness upon me. 

** Had | not seen your failings,’’ answered he. 
“I should never have discovered your perfec- 
tions. Those embarrassments of your life, 
which I witnessed, have enabled me to judge 
your real disposition more justly, than had I 
known you only in the common routine of inter- 
course; because they have shown me, that if 
you had weakness enough to court danger, you 
had firmness cnough to withstand temptation; 
and that while the faulty part of your charac- 
ter was fictitious and superinduced, all the gen- 
tle and generous feelings came from your heart.” 

Our conversation was interrupted by the sud- 
den entrance of my father; and on hearing the 
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THE 


GENTLEMAN’S VADE 


MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION: 





favourable issue of our interview, the good old 
man hugged both of us in his arms. 

To detain you no longer, a week hence is 
fixed for our wedding. 

I have just received a line from Mary, which 
mentions her restoration to bealth, and her | 
union with William. lt shall offer no observa. | 
tion on your late marriage with the Butler; but 
I must remark, that your having instigated me 
against my father, at the outset of my follies, | 











was an act, which even ovr repentant letter 
cannot atone. However, be has pardoned me, 
and from my heart I torgive you. L am too 
happy for anger. Adieu. 

LETTER XLII. 

I HAVE just time to tell you, before leave 
town, that my fate was sealed this morning 
and that l am a wife. 

After the cerer ' on, who had 
sept peeping tor my ret the corner of ti 
street, came forward, dreadtully pale, and pre 
sented me with an Epithalamium He then at 
tempted to recite a premeditated com pliment, 
but stammered; and atier ng 3s lip some 
moments, gave a sudden ast ‘ ra 

Honest Jerry Sullivan ( m 8 bad 
enabled to set up a handsome t the 
house before me. He shoc and 
danced round me in a fu joy 
** Well.” cried he, ‘* often ave | 
thought your freaks would g ced; but 
may | be hanged, if ever would 
get you married!”’ 

* There!” cried | to Stuart, ‘‘after all your 
pains to prevent me from imitating romances, 
see how you have made ermin y ad 
ventures, like every rot na irriage 
Pray with what ri nel 
the et 

**Why,” said Stuar ‘if the eann 
suggest its own 1roral to th ¢ er 
jus as we l co mut ‘ 
some flourishing sents about Patience and 
Resignation, IJnaoce and Cala 
Tommy Hor was a bad b ! 
get plumeake; and that king Pippin was a go 
boy, and rode in a golden coach.’ Adieu 

! K ' 
AN EXECUTION .\TF S \ 
A SKETCH 
Ar v " t V 

We sometimes meet, in the ordinary walks of life 
with those who, either from envy of secri 
enceavor to inure ot %, On Whom they bestow er 








sonally all the attentwon and kindness 





could expect or receive Such characters 
temptible enough; yet such there are—and co.upared 










to them, the highway rob $s more generous and no- 
ble. But I did not intend to speak of these craven 
creatures when I made the foregoing 4 atiag i 
was thinking of one who proved at last a murderer 
without any previous plire ical signs—who was of | 
fair proportions, and possess neithe H { counte- 





nance, nor a surly disposition 
In the year 18—, the good United States Frigate 
, left Payta, the port of Puira, for Callao. For 


B 





several days, we were @mployed in beating up along | 


the land, against wind and current. From the snow- 
capt Andes the fresh breeze swept down across the val- 
Jey, and over the sea, cold and bitter 

“We made but little progress on our voyage, and the 
Commodore concluded to adopt the usual method of 
vessels bound to windward, along the western coast of 
South America ; that is to stand to the southward and 
westward, unul you reach the variables, or make the 


Jatitude of your destined port. We had reached the 
variables—we had run our latitude ;—the wind being 
favourable, we tacked ship, and were standing in for 


land—* Old Callao"’—elated with the idea of 
even that miserable place once more ; not that we an- 


ticipated any enjoyment ashore, but letters trum our 
far distant homes must have arrived duri 
absence ona cruise w leeward 

The sun bad passed meridian, and the fine breeze 
of the morning was fast dying away. Hour after hour 
of the aflernoon seemed to hang heavy on 


g our late 


us—tor the 


smile of hope which brightened the countenance of 


each while the breeze lasted, was gone. At last the 
sun went down, in clouded but glorious majesty, and 
was lost in the embrace of ocean. The breeze left us 





with the sun—our ship was rolling uneasily in a sea- | 
way—her sails hanging idly from the yards, arid flap- | 


ping mourntully against her masts. She seemed to be 
a ervaking bird of ill-omen on the wide waste of wa- 
ters. Daskness prevailed—cloud afier cloud was ga- 
thering above—no breeze came to gladden us—po 
moon to cheer; all was thick and quiet gloom. It was 
midnight—the wateh had been relieved and mustered 
—Jjumor officers were pacing the deck—men sitting 
mM groups at their stations—the lieutenant of the ward 
deck on the arm-chest feeling for a breeze—and the 
old quartermaster at the coon, occasionally hinting, as 
he turned his quid—looking around, and glancing at 
the binnacle that a breeze from the south’ard and 
west'ard would spring up befure morning. Jacko (the 
monkey) bad found a safe retreat, and the poultry was 
undisturbed. All, save the tigress, seemed inclined to 
repose She (the varmint') was taking her usual ex- 
ecursion among the afierguard Now and then you 
might hear the exclamation, “ Here comes the bloody 
tiger-cat !”" Thus we lay languidly rolling on the lazy 
ewells, in a calm—a dead calm. Better that the winds 
were piping loud, than one of those dull heavy calms 

“Is there, then, no hope of a breeze? I would ra 
ther be reefing top-sails every half hour,” said an old 
reefer, “than lying on a breathless ocean in this way.” 

“ Hark!’ he was answered. “ Heard you noi a noise! 
a noise below?” 

“ No,” was the quick reply ; “ that’s nothing. Some 
poor fellow has been let down by the head, by a mis- 
chievous shipmate ; or perhaps a shot has gone adrift, 
or one of the gallapagos slipped from his pen.” 

“Hark again! Did no one hear a groan? Young 
gentlemen, one of you step below,” said the officer of 
the deck, “ and Jet me know what is the matier?” 

“ Ay, ay, sir.” ; 

“ Berth-deck there! Master-at-arms, what noise is 
that upon the berth-deck? Get a lighi—quick !—bring 
it forward. Secure that shot there, rolling abont on the 
deck—it will trip some of you up. Ha! what bloody 
business is this? Is he dead" 


There lay old G—— senseless on the deck—his 


| was below, was not to be found in his hammock, nor 
| on the main or berth-deck ; search was made for him 


! were now on the 








head upon the combings of the hatch, his skull frac- 
tured. 

“Call the Surgeon!” wes the word: “quick—quick!” 
Report was immediately made to the officer of the 
deck, then to the first lieutenant, who proceeded to ex- 
amine some of the crew, against whom momentary 
suspicions were awakened. But one, whose wateh it 


on the spar-deck, where he was at length found, ap- 
parently asleep, in the lee-gangway, between two car- 
ronaces. \ breeze sprang up in the meantime, as we 
tack.| He was rigidly 


no sufficient evidence 


starboard 
questioned, but as there was 
; liherated 


im, he was 





libe t 
Thus 


vessel pursued her course. 


; and two other suspect- 
the affair, for the 





ed tellows contined rested 








y to-tnorrow's sun the breeze will freshen,” said 
the oid quarte te nd son did. After t Kfast, 
mother inquiry Was | 1; all hands were collected, | 

ispucions fell strongiy upon the madividual in the lee- 
t Way, While t i viously put in the érig were 
tae b he t V put m irons, and 
mitted to s ry continement. G—— died, and 
was bur ilis bed was his collin, and his grave the 
rdens ol eo whe ihe sea star “ lights up his 
ut inad r lwo, tar above the low and sleep- 





ing clouds, we saw the glistening heights of the Cor- 
liileras—ihen the barren isle of San Lorenzo—unul 

inding the point, ¢ slanding toward the Casile, 
we reached our anc ige 


} Aller the arrival of other vessels of the squadron, a | 


} courtamartial was called and held fur the tal of the 


Counsel was given him, and the evidence 








seought iorward. Atter a fair and patent hearing, ine 
court, which | nositiing jor several Gays, adjourn- 
nu louger seen at the fore, bor Ue 
neetung of the court heard Al 


the verdict 





eing called, the pr pr was bre 


ight upon deck, and 








i e dead—dead!” then 

« © two in the muscles of 

sD mu 1 With a firm step he re- 

turned to his n i confinement, Every comfort 
be } 

was allowed him both of body and mind. One who 


was righteously inclined, read to him daily from the 


| Bible, and exhorte 
“ May God 
‘my heart is hard. I have 

My doom is just. 1 did 
He stated that he had let fall from the 
maim-deck, ai the fore-hateh, a thirty-two pound shot 
but not with the in- 
under the suspicion that he had 
| reported him tor umproper conduct. 


come hutnble 





pendent jor his sins. 


| be merciful!” he replied ; 
| tried but cannot change it 
| the deed 


of the deceased, 
| tention to Kull hun 


upon the hea 





Day atier day, and week after week passed away : 
and at lengih the morning of the day appointed for his 
armved. No preparations were made for 

gethng under way, and nothing was known of the Com- 

modore’s mtentions. He was a man just and firm in 
| tus decisions, intelligent and discreet in all his actions. 
‘Will he pardon him *Can’t we run over 
to sume uninhabited island, and hang him there ?” says 


execution 


says one. 


another, “ the ship will never be lucky again if he is 
hung on board: some misfortune will happen to us— 
the men will not lay out on the fore-yard to reef or 
furl the furesail.” Mavy were the conjectures tius 
made by the crew, during the morning. 
| « Well, Mr. A——," observed the commodore, in 
| his usual mild tone, as he came upon deck, about 11 
| o'clock, A. M. “ the breeze has fairly set in, and this is 
the day for the execuuon of L. Get the ship un- 
der way, sir, and stand out of the harbour!” 
| “Ay, ay, sir. All hands up anchor!” 
The vessel was got under way in a few minutes, 
and so silenily that scarcely a voice was heard except 
the first lieutenant’s. All was still and quiet as a fu- 
neral. Save the dashing of the waves against our 
bows, not a sound was heard. When outside of the 
herbour, the furetopsail was laid to the mast, and the 
hands were cailed to witness the execution. A line 
was rove through a tail block on the starboard fore- 
| yard-arm, thence into the quarter yard through another, 
| down on deck through a leading block, afi to the taf- 
| rail through a snatch block, and forward on the lar- 

beard side. In order to prevent any quarrels hereaf- 
| ter, every man as well as boy on board, except theoffi- 
cers, was ordered to take hold of it. A stage was 
rigged on the hammock-rails, under the fore-yard, and 
the prisoner ordered on deck. Up he came, accompa- 
nied by the masier-at-arms and one of the captains of 
the forecasile. A hangman's noose was around his 
neck, and he was very pale ; but his step was firm 
and sieady—his eye unflinching. No remorse, no sor- 
row, no regrets, had he. Calm and collected, he mount- 
the scaffold. His hands were tied behind him, and 
two thirty-two pound shot were secured to his feet— 
| The ship rolled heavily on the heaving sea, but it 
| moved him not. A black handkerchief was tied round 
his face ; and at the discharge of one of our gangway 
| guns, he was swayed aloft, ull the boatswain piped 
“ Belay!", The smoke curled upward—his spirit de- 
| parted—and when the last trump shal! sound, and the 
| sea shall give up her dead, then will Henry L—— 
appear at the judgment seat to answer for his crimes. 

It was intended to cut him from the fore-yard and 

Jet him fall into the sea; but the knot not slipping 
readily, it was thought prudent tw let him hang awhile. 
Dinner being ready, we piped down, leaving him dang- 
ling in the breeze. When the hands were turned to, 
he was lowered down—laid upon a plank at the gang- 
way—examined by the surgeon, and canted into the 
sea. Then we filled away, and stood in for our an- 
chorage. 
el 














A MONARCH’S YOUTHFUL FROLIC. 

One day when Queen Marie Antoinette was sitting 
alone in her private cabinet at Versailles, she was 
surprised by the entrance of her brother-in-law, Mon- 
sieur, whose look and manner indicated embarrass- 
ment and chagrin. 

“ What has happened, brother!” inquired the Queen 
eagerly. 

“Mon Dieu! Madame,” replied the Prince, “an 
affair so extraordinary—so perplexing—that I know 
not how to disclose it to your Majesty. Yet some 
precautions must be promptly adopted, or an insane 

fi may p a whole convent of nans, 
and the dignity of a noble family.” 

Monsieur paused, sighed, and cast down his eyes. 
The Queen's ity was profoundly excited —She 
entreated her brother-in-law to tell her what he al- 











luded to. After much persyasion, the Prince con- 


was sent in to the | 


rly on the following day, all hands | 


{ him to prepare for his exit, to be- | 


sented to tell her the secret, and after looking cau- 
tiously around, as if fearful of being overheard, he 


dame de Laval Montmorency, the aged and venera- 


AUTHORS AND EDITORS. 
I dare say that there are few amateurs or incipient 
fessors of literature, who do not think that the 


= Will your Majesty believe it possible, that Ma- | editor of a Magazine is the most comfortable workinan 


in the crafi. He is not subject to the rejections and 


ble Abbess of Montmartre, has fallen deeply in love | mortifications which sometimes fall to the lot of less 


with your humble servant? She daily sends me let- | 
ters expressive of the tenderness of her attachment, 
and positively | am at a loss how to eseape from this | 
bonne fortune.” | 
The Queen seemed almost petrified with amaze- 
ment. Monsieur’s gravity and well aeted embarrass- 
ment set at detiance any suspicion of a joke. The 
Prince then proceeded to quote from niemory some 
fragments of the correspondence, which lett no deubt 


in the mind of Marie Antoinette that the good Lady 


~ What 
whom can 


Abbess had taken leave of her senses. 
be done?” inquired the Queen, “ and 
we trust with the this perplexing at- 
fair (” 
Monsieur 
ed the 
tained the 


Is to 
knowledge of 


withdrew, and in a few moments enter- 
Noailles, who had just then at- 
Mouchy, 


band having been presented with the batun—The 


Countess de 





rank of M ale de her hus- 
Queen, anxious to avail herself of discreet advice, ac- 
quainted the Countess with the cireumstance which 
caused so much embarrassment to Monsieur and her- 
sell. 

It could never 
head of the punchhous lady of honour, that 
im tne world should pre 





by any possibility have entered the 
any cue 
sume to mystity her Majesty 
and above all to compromise the dignity of the rever- 
ed Abbess of Montmartre. 


| the strange tale, and thought only of what could be 
done to prevent the scandal from spreading abroad. 
She offered to go to the Monastery, and to try the ef- 
ject of a little remonstrance with Madame de Mont- 
morency, Who had ween one of the companions of her 
early youth. Marie Antoinette accepted the offer, and 
Madame de Mouchy stepped intu her carriage and 
drove oft. 


} 41t happened that, on the preceding evening, the 
| Lady Abbess had received a letter u ! 


ler a caretuily 





letter was 
}quainting her with the unfortun 
which had taken possession of M 
That lady, the writer of the letter stated, had con- 
ceived a violent passion for M 


sealed envelope. ‘ilius froma a trend, ac- 


e hallucination 





dame de Mouchy 





msieur, the King’s bro- 





ctof ridicule at 
Court, in consequence of the very litle pains she 
took to conceal this unfortunate predilection. The 
letter concluded by imploring the Lady Abbess to in- 
vite Madame de Mouchy to Montmarire, and to en 
deavour to bring The noble and 
pious dignitary was, as may easily be imagined, deep- 
ly shocked. She trembled for the consequences of 
her friend's crimjnal infatuation, and passed a sleepless 
night, in reflecting on what step it would be advisa- 
ble to adopt. She was still undetermined, when a 
tourtere entered out of breath, to inform her that Ma- 
dame la Marechale de Moachy was waiting at the 
grille, and requested to speak with her. The Abbess 
was not much astonished, as she was occasionally in 
the habit of receiving visits from her friend. But she 
nevertheless regarded this visit as a special interposi- 
tion of Heaven, and she congratulated herself on a 
circumstance which affukded her an immediate oppor- 
tunity of entering upon the wished-ior conversation. 
She therefore ordered the Convent gate to be instani- 
ly opened to the Queen's first Lady of Honor. 

The mutual embarrassment of the two ladies may 
be readily conceived, when they found themselyes in 
each other's presence, and each being equally per- 
plexed how to broach the delicate subject. 

The conversation commenced with general remarks, 
interpersed with moral maxims, and then by a sudden 
transition turned on the merits of Monsieur—He was 
doubtless a Prince worthy to inspire the most exalted 
passion; but age ought to be a security against any 
such danger. Obscure hints were gradually con- 


ther, and was making herself an ob 





her back to reason. 


reciprocal accusation of aspiring to the affections of 
Monsieur. The Lady Abbess and the Lady of Honor 
bridled up, and cast at each other looks of indignant 
inquiry; at length the explanation burst forth, like the 
explosion of a bomb shell. Words succeeded words, 
reproaches succeeded reproaches—it was a rolling 
fire—a flood of rage which nothing could arrest. 
When the ladies had nearly exhausted the power of 
their lungs, they become somewhat more cool, and 


affair might possibly be an insolent mystification. 
Monsieur was a very likely person to be guilty of such 
a joke; accordingly he was suspected, and the storm 
turned upon him. Madame de Montmartre wrote to 
the King, complaining of the levity of the Prince, 
who, for the sake of an idle jest, had com i 
seventy years of unsullied decorum. Madame de 
Mouchy returned to Versailles in a furious rage. The 
Queen, who, like herself, had been imposed on, par- 
ticipated in her displeasure. Monsieur laughed, and 
the Count d’Artois followed his example. 

The King, however, for the sake of decorum, pre- 
served his gravity, and even pretended to be a little 
angry. He wrote a conciliatory letter to Madame de 
Montmartre, and said a few gracious words to Ma- 
dame de Manchy and on ennonadod an sotting ot set 
an affair, to which at first the ladies seemed inclined 
to give great publicity. The Queen frequently laughed 
at the joke, at the same time remarking that ii was 
un peu trop fort. 

Drrosrtory of Arcnives at Venrcr.—This anpa- 
ralleled collection contains 8 664,709 volumes or 
stitched quires of MSS. divided into 1,890 depart- 
ments, arranged in 298 galleries, halls, &c., and co- 
vering shelves which, placed in one line, would reach 
more than 17 miles. A thousand writers working 
eight hours a day, could not copy the collection in 
700 years. Taking a very low average, each volume 
contains 80 leaves, about 18 inches long, and 10 wide; 
and these leaves, if placed one next the other without 
any interval, would girdle the equatorial diameter of 
the earth more than eleven times; their weight exceeds 
6,200 tons. Each leaf being about 15 inches square, 
they would, if spread together, cover thirty square 
miles. 








Sevrisuness.— Almost every day we have some 
one charged with meanness, and exclusive devotion to 
self interest, and we are very apt to add our own testi- 
mony to strengthen the imputation. Now, every man 
who is charged with meanness is not necessarily mean 
—the greater probability is that he is only honest. 
Your very liberal man too offen finds that he has 
foolishly given away what did not, in fact, belong to 





potential persons, and has the power of patronising his 
friends and annoying his enemies just as much as he 
pleases. All this is very true; but, to my sorrow, L 
must dispute the inference. 1 was once, in a dark 
hour of my fate, induced to become the Lord of one of 
these great creations myself, and, though | was depo- 
sed immediately after the publication of my first wam- 
ber, | obtained quite enough experience to tara pale 
at the sight of a proof-sheet ever atiex. _ 1 set to work 
with the determination of being popular, and encoun- 
tered the cares and fatigues of unridding hieroglyphic 
manuscripts, and patching up broken sentences, with 
the constancy of a literary martyr. I hunted in holes 
and corners for gems in obscurity, that | might dis- 
play it to the noou-day, and J telt my heart warm at 
the gratitude with which I was about to be rewarded. 
I reviewed new publications, paintings, and perfor- 
mances of al! descriptions, with the tenderness of a 





4 
to change his mind. I am determined upon having 
ample reparation ; and, if from by 
return of post, shall most undoubtedly place the affair 
in the hands, of my lawyer. I remain, &c.” 

This, I believe, cannot fail of being thought a little 
unreasonable ; but, if so, what will be said of the 
next, which was written by a son of Apollo, whom L 
had lauded out of pare friendship to his calling t 

“ Sir,—I have just seen in your Magazine a review 
of my poem, which you clearly dumot understand, and 
of which, you have injured the sale by misleading the 
public opinion. You eall it sublime, when, in fact, it 
People are tired of the snblime, and the 
comparison with Milton is ruination tome. I will 
defy you or any one else, to find a single 
which might be mistaken for Milton's, You call it 
harmonious, When it is meant to be abrupt and impas- 
sioned throughout. You call the eonelugion to the 
story moral and edifying, when nothing can be more 
the reverse. In short, you have played the deuce 
with all its greatest beautes, and the consequence is; 
that nobody will read it. 

« My friend Me. ——, the artist is with me,.and 
begs that you will not mention his picture again, hav- 


is patheye. 





She of couts@ dettevet 7 cament of house 


verted into clear allusions; and at length came the | 


began to reflect, though rather late, that the whole | 


parent to the first pledges of his fondness; 1 was on | 'ng put him to,.great inconvenience in contradicting 
both sides in politics ; and I never received a commu- | all that you have said. [t,is not like. Claude, or Na- 
nication trom the veriest ass which was not attended | ture,0r anything else, but is entirely original. .The 
to as punctually as a love-letter. One would have coloring is upon a new principle, and is not transpa- 
thought that with so many claims to universal good: | rent, but opadte throughout. ‘The figures até not well 
will I not fuil of obtaining it. Alas! after | drawn, butare touched off with a graceful negligence, 
fidgeting and fevering myself to askeleton, | discuver- | ond, instead of an evening scene, it is intended to be 
ed that dolks of ny gal are. something in the pre- | Sunrise. . ‘ I remain, &c.” 

dogs, which are not ouly cursed for My next _epistle is froma young spark who was 
every honest bark they make, but mis(rusied and vil- [one of five hundred recommendations which came 
lified even when they fawn for favor. Before 1 was | pouring in from my friends in all parts of the globe. 
was considered a good soit of person The youth was described as the younger son of a 
iriends as most people. 1 | country squire, a fine young man, who was thought by 
walk the sireets without thought of danger, and | his mother to possess great talent, which, of course I 
yut my t fear of criticasm. In| should have abundant pleasure and advantage in 
ar, | lave outfallen the fall of | bringing forward. He had never, it appeared, serib- 
rve not only made no new friends, but | bled a line in his life, and was sent to me like a block, 
all my old ones. [ eannot show my face | fresh from the timber yard, to be hewn which Way I 
g hovted like an.owl by daylight pleased. What could I say in such a case? 1 asked 
in put pen to paper without seeir him to dinner, and told him that I would applyto ban 
when I had oceasion. In a fortnight afer, came the 
cursed twopenny postman with— 

« Dear Sir,—I have been waiting impatiently to hear 
from you, according to promise, being anxious to set to 
work. I have been staying all this time at a hotel, 
doing nothing, and at a great expense upon the score 
of the Magazine, and my friends in the country are 
anxious to see some of my works. Pray let me know 
what I am to write, for it is all one to me, by return 
of post, and believe me, &c.” : 

I wrote immediately, and regretted exceedingly that 
Thad been the means of detaining him in town, assu- 
ring him qt the same time that the press of matter 
would not possibly permit me to avail myself of hie 
talents for some months at least. In about ten’ mi- 
nutes came the following answer : 

“ Sir—This is what I won't stand. I have been 
staying in London at your particular desire, and now 
I'm to be told you don’t want me. I shall send you 
ty bill at the hotel as soon as it is made out, and if 
you don’t pay it, I'll see the reason why, 

“ Yours, &c. 

The foregoing are a mere taste of my treasures. 
have cotnplaints, and revilings, and expostulations, and 
challenges, and all sorts of entertaining things on 
every subject and in every style imaginable; but 
what I have already given, is quite enough to maintain 
my opinion of editorial 1 will enly add one 
communication from my publisher, by way of « 
li 


could 





i had as many 
could 


thout 









siness W 











without ber 












awn and quartered and | 
imnants of the malefacto: 
imed to lord it over his betters. Expostulation is 
A blockhead who has undergone 
ihe scraiching out of a sentence is as impaueut as 
though it had been his eye ; a manuscript which has 
been returned is morally certain of becoming wadding 
for a pistol ; and I look upon all the obligations which 
I have coiiferred as so many thunderbolts Which are 
destined to crack my ex-editorial crown. In addition 
to all these grievous circumstances, the numerous as- 
surances which | have received of the fallibility of my 
judgment, have altogether destroyed the confidence 
which I used formerly to repose in it. 1 feel shy of 
hazarding an opinion upon the merest trifle, for fear 
it should be disputed. My taste, vision, and hearing, 
seem totally different from those of other people ; and 
had I not materials to prove what I have here ad- 
vanced, | doubt very much whether I should have ven- 
tured to say a word upon this subject. Fortunately, 
when I commenced my editorial functions, I bought a 
huge hand-box to hold contributions. The favors of 
my friends soon crammed it tw splitting, but when 
store-houses of this kind come to be threshed out and 
winnowed, it is astonishing what a cloud of chaff is 
produced for every particle of solid grain. My whole 
treasury was expended in my one campaign, and | set 
| about filling my box (which has been the very box of 
| Pandora in every thing save the article of Hope) with 
| the first fruits of it. It is now, if possible, fuller than 
| it was, and if the reader likes the samples I am about 
to give him, I will feast him as long as he has an appe- 
tite. ‘The first morceau I have laid my hands upon, is 
| from a gentleman to whom I wrote—* The Editor of 
the ————— Magazine presents his compliments to 
Mr. , and begs to offer his best thanks for the 
perusal of his Essay on Pathos, which he regrets ex- 
ceedingly his great supply of that article obliges him 
to return.” 

The reply to this billet is as follows : 

« Sir,—I am extremely glad to have my Pathos 
again, as it was only sent for the support of a Maga- 
| zine which has no chance of succeeding by its wit. 
| At the same time I must inform you that it was a 
matter of some condescension for a persen so well 
known as myself (in private circles) to submit my 
works to the judgment of one who is only likely to be 
| conspicuous from his ineapacity to appreciate them. 
| My friends, upon whose taste I can fully rely, are of 
opmion that my Essay on Pathos has great power, for 


out of the question. 
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max. 
“ My dear sir,—Here is the devil to pay! It is ab- 
solutely necessary that you should give up the Editor- 
ship of the Magazine. I am aware that no one else 
can possibly conduct it so well, but the hue and ery 
which is raised against by our correspondents, and 
the consequent falling off in our sales are not to be 
withstood. Pray see the reason of this, and give me 
the pleasure of your company at dinner on to 
meet a party of your predecessors who have in 
turn been unfortunate enough to give similar dissatis- 
faction. Believe me, very traly, “ 
“ Yours, ——— —. 

« P. S—You had betier not come to me on a week 
day, as there are several persons waiting for you im 
the shop who had better not be suffered to catch 
you-———..”” - 


—_—_—_—_ 

Anecpotes oF THR Ext.—Eels when kept in fresh 
water ponds grow very large, and are very voracious ; 
they are known to swallow frogs and lizards whole, 
which have been found on opening large 
gentleman in Twickenham, England, had 

















it was read before them a month ago, and they have 

been dull ever since ‘This, however, is not said that 

you may send for it back, and I think it right to in- 

| form you that I shall listen to no fature solicitations to 

write for the Magazine ; and remain, Sir, 
“ Your's, &e. &c.” 

One would have thought that the indignation of this 
lover of dullness, with whom I had the misfortune to 
feel so little sympathy, would at any rate have been 
counterbalanced by the kind words of those whose 
effusions I had printed in preference. But no such 
thing. The same post ht the fhllowing from a 

negmner, wile hed caressed that I would do | the exception i 
him the favor of cutting down and altering his papers | ahoye the Falls of Niagara, or in Lake Erie. 
asl thought best; and I vow, that in my fatherly | one supposes that all the eels in the interior, visit the 
a An his reputation, I spent more time upon them | seq annually, and then return fom’ their pi 
than I dp upon my own. . it 18 Moreover asserted, 

“ Dear Sir—Pray be kind enough to inform me at a ba if an eal eemit habitesl- 
which of articles in your last number, for they ly in fresh water it besnenes barren. We do not 
are so altered that I do not recognize them. I have no : is, thongh there is want ' 
doubt that they are a great deal the better for it, and eatie son tee : a i 
am excessively obliged to you, and extreme! Thou; repeatedly 
that it will not be in my power to forward va mene sixty nan Ge Mieco na Pee 
contributions. Please to beg your publisher to send 
me his account, as | am going to take in another 
Magezine, and believe me, dear 
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The next little note was left at my publisher's, with 


an article “ to be continued,” which weuld have filled pay ee Sm page the hoe 
a decent sized folio volume. formed of the union of three considerable streams, 


« Sir,—I have left the accompanying paper for Long 
perusal, and hell ‘be obliged by an answer seapecting smredae guleal? 
its admissibility into your Magazine by to-morrow 
morning. Yours, &c.” 
The next day I received another billet to inform | with 
me that my reply was of extreme consequence, and 
that, in fact, the author did not understand such un-}| Lt 
warrantable delays. On the third day I returned the 
MS. with a polite note expressive of my sorrow at my 
total inability to get through it in less than a month— 
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which drew forth the subjoined : 
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him, and is obliged in the end to compound with his 
creditors at fifty cents in a dollar Baltimore Visiter. 


“ Sir—You have done me a most serious inj 
MS, in i 








THE GENTLE MARS VADE: MECUM: OB; SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION, 





‘THE TEALAN Mate NS BONL. 
‘Thieves @ tear for the brave, whe undaunted by feer, 
Peli—deferdting the holrest crow, 


brave, 
In the blood-stamed field who nobly drew, 
Hip own loved land to seve. 
And the cypress wrenths that mourners bind 
Ow the mansions of the dead, 
With favre! green shall be entwined — 
‘The hero's well-earned mecd. 


‘There's 2 smile for the brave, whe in bettle-fietd, 
Shall conquer for Texas’ right ; 

And Fame shall engrave on her glonous shretd, 
The prowess of cach gallant knight. 

‘The bright smile of beouty shall evermore prove, 
‘The reward of that victor band— 

‘The tighest m honour—he dearest in love, 
In their rescued, happy land. 

‘Theo the laure! and the myrtle wreath 

shall be twined ; 

And the warriors sword will sheath, 

And his heart im fetiers brid. 





THE VADE MECUM. 








SATURDAY EVENING, JUNE 4, 1836. 





PREMIUMS 


The publisher of the SacmaGunp1, AnD News 


ov THE Dax, prompted by the unexampled and 
unexpected patronage which (his paper has re- 
ceived, offers the following 1urDs : 

For the best ORIGINAL COMIC TALE— 
FIFTY DOLLARS. 

For the best ORIGINAL COMIC SONG— 
TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS. 

For the best collection of ORIGLNAL 
ANECDOTES, JESTS, &c., vot less than Pif- 
ty ia nember—TW ENTY-PIVE DOLLARS. 

Por the best ORIGINAL COMIC DESIGN, 
SKETCH, or DRAWING, TWENTY-FIVE 
DOLLARS; for the second best, FIFTEEN 
DOLLARS; and for the third best, TEN 
DOLLARs. 

Persons entering as competitors, may or may 
not forward their names, agreeably to their own 
wishes. The premiums will be awarded by 
competent judges. All communications on thx 
embject must be addressed—prior to the first of 
September, 1836, portage patl—to 

CHARLES ALEXANDER, 
No. 3 Atwentan Buriornes, 
Frauklin Place, Philadelphia. 
ee 

"The 11th No. of the Salmagundi will be published 
‘the sftemoon, and will conta a likeness of Ospots, 
the Indian Seminole Chret—and am authentic irkeness 
of Sawra Annas, besides a variety of amusing Carica- 
taro 
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De. B. F. Harrison, a son of General Harrison, of 
‘Ghia, reported to have been murdered by the Mex 
an soldiery, in Texas, it appears is stilt living, his 
‘Wie Kaving been spared by the Mexican Commander; 
—Be was with Fannin. [t it somewhat singular 
that bis escape caused his arrest among his own friends 
as & spy, 0 unaccountable did i: appear timt his life 
should be spared by the bloody Urrea. 

The persons convicted of being eoncemed in the 
Baltimore riots, last summer, have been pardoned by 
the Governor of Maryland, and are now at liberty, it 
being thought tha! their coufinement was loug enough 
‘> anawer the ends of justice. Perhaye— bul we have 
‘Sut little faith in the pardening system. If the laws 
‘Ge 160 severe, let them be rendered’ milder; but 2 
sentence should be irrevocable, not to be lessened or 
deteated 





p= _ __} 

‘The Creek indians sull coutinue thew ravages in 
Alabama with 
murders have been committed, and the town of Roaa- 
oke has been taken atid burnt, a number of lives be- 
ing lest. A force, however, is concegtraling upon the 
qavages, which must crush them. Qneola, the Semi- 
@ulle lédder, has been seen among the Creeks, and it 
fe understood Mat he will tead them in the conflicts 
which are approaching. That he possesses consum- 
qmeie skill cannot be doubted, and the war, ander hus 
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, with so large a foree at bis command, can 


Seartely be otherwise than blmody and protracted. 
There are likewise white refugees among the Indians, 
eneof whom was recently killed in action. 





Mogrrd, on ee 
Dd. D., 
gets daughter of Robert A. Caldclengh, Esq. 


ft # Mot our wont © notice marriages, as they do 
@ot come tinder the heads which limit the course of 
but we cannot suffer this to pass without 


Our prper; 
jpiming the good wisies of the daily press, and present. 
“éng the felicitatious of the Vane Mroum. Ms. Crank 


= ‘Well entified all the handsome things that have 


been said of him on this auspicious occasion, and we 
say ditta to the United Sigies Geaeute, in the follow- 
dog —* We wish to our amiable and accomplished 
ecomemporaty, the reatization of all those anticipations 
“of delight in which bis kind heart and poetic fancy) 
hove. imdulged.. May he and Ais have all the bless4 
Qngs in thes new comnesion which Providence allows 
@ mortals.” 


morning, by the Rev. Ste- 


itis G. Clank, to ANNE 


! THE WOOD6 IK ‘NEW YORK. 
{ BIOY av THE 24N5 THEATRE 

The tnorelt ar the Park Theatre, New York, on 
Friday night, last week’ was one of the most disgrace- 
ful transactions of the kiod that ever took place in this 
country. For the rows got wp about Kean and Ander- 
som, there was al least a pretest—some ground- work ; 
bat for the uproar raised aguinst Wod, we cannot see 
the shadow of a justification. There was no national 
feeling involved—there was no slight to the audience 

chasged—these was no immorality of conduct im 
puted—on the contrary, the Woods arc enthumastic in 
thetr de to the A people. We never 
saw performers so perfectly respectful to the audience. 
Not a slur was ever cast on their conduct, either on or 
off the stage, simoe they have beem in the couniry. 

“ What,” exelaime the eurious reader, ~ was the 
row about, if not for errors on some of these pomts!” 
It was the settlement by a mob,—which broke into 
the theatre without paying, aud expelled the audi- 
ence, who did pay—of a green-room dispute, such as 
oecur continually in every theatre, and of a personal 
dispute between the editor of the New York Courier 
and Enquirer and Mr. Wood. It was a triumph of 
the scum of the streets over a respectable, inielligent 
audrence, while the police authorives stucd by, and 
lovked on, asa New York peperqnamtlp ohmerves, hke 
“a banch of green radishes.” 

“ But, to begin at the beginning : Before the Woods 
lefi this city for New York, the whole of their arrange- 
ments for that city were completed—on certain spe- 
cified evenings they were to perform at the Park, and 
on another evening, they were to give a concert at 





arrangement, certainly, for her; especially, as the night 


one of the regular performances of the engagement. 
This, however, could seareely be charged upon the 
Woods, unless by some peculiar process of Five Points 
logic, with which we are unacquainted. 

The next charge is, that Mrs. Wood took Guy Man- 
nermg for her benefit, when Mrs. Conduit wanted it 
for here on Wednesday, and had her card out to that 
effect. This is the green-room branch of the affair, 
and should hate been settled behind the scenes; but, 
as it was dregged out, it may be as well to mention, 
tbat from Mr. Simpson's statement, the charge of un- 
fairness will as little lie im this instance as in the 
other, as shall be shown presently. 

On these grounds, the theatrical reporter of the 
Courier and Exquier complained, through the columns 
of that print, that Mrs. Conduit’s prospects were in- 
jured, and that she had not been fairly treated. Wood, 
in consequence, was slightly hissed in the evening — 
Ile addressed the audience, and the discontent was 

appeased. The Courier and Enquirer fired at the 
| wore “ anfounded,” as used by Mr. Wood, and let off 
another broadside on the following morning ; another 
hissing match ensued, in the course of which Mr. 
Simpson made the following explanation, which we 
copy from the New York Star, as regards the concert 
and the opera of Gay Mannering : 

He addressed the audience, and said (throwing him 
self upoa his well known character for justice and ve- 
tapity, aequired in lwenty-seven years service before 
the New York public) that Mrs. Conduit knew all the 
nights the Woods had to periorm, and choose an in- 
termediaie one, and selected Guy Mannering for ber 
beneiit. Dir. Simpson put up the cast in the green 
room, but net with ber name aa her benefit, it beimg 
contrary 'o useage. The next day hastily meeting Mr. 
Wood, he asked him, “ what will Mrs. Wood have for 
ber Benelit /" He answered,“ Guy Mannering.” Me. 
Strapson thea said Mrs. Conduit wished that for her 
benefit, but Mr. Wood, being then called off, made no 
answer, and when Mr. Simpson told Mrs. Conduit that 
Mrs. Wood desired that piece for her benefit, she 
made no objection, but said she would choose some- 


once. As to the Concert, Mr. Simpson stated pom- 
tively that that had been fixed upon a mouth ago, 
consequently there could have been no intention to i 
jure Mrs. Conduit. 

With this exp! the was perfectly 
satisfied, and the opera pasted off with applause ; but 
it appears that in the meantime Wood had unad- 
advisedly, as the matier was at rest, demanded of 
the edneeob the Couses and Enquirer, either a re- 
traction of the charges made against nm, or gentle 
manly satisfection. This, moving the ire of the editor 
in question, he came out on the ensuing morning with 
upwards of a column of the most inflammatory matter 
it was ever our fortune to see in a newspaper, and the 
comseqnence was a riot im the theatre of the most out- 
rageous kint. 

The following account of this branch of the tumult 
is from the N. Y. Times:— 

‘The house was filled at an early hour. A riot was 
expecied, and al] when flock to witness it, st is alracst 
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the eurtain, the theatre resounded with shouts, huzzas, 
clapping of hands, hisses, groans, and other demonstra- 
tions ef the exerted feeling of the audience. It was 
impossible to jadge, at this time, of the general opmion, 
though when the name of Wood was mentioned, the 
theatre resounded with plaudits. ‘The eurian was at 


pertorined sa the midst ef noiwe and tumult 





the City Hotel. It seems, however, that Mr Simpson, 
the Manager of the Park Theatre, gave Mrs. Conduit, 
the unwillmg heroine of these troubles, the very night 
of the Wood Concert for her benefit—an unfortunate 


before was Mrs. Wood's benefit, and the night after 


Uning else. Here fell une of the charges tothe ground at | | 


sure to occar. For a long ume previous wo the rareng of 


gross Shou id she be driven from the 

by mob outrage, the memory of that mute, but elo- 
quent appeal, cannot svom be erased from the hearts 
of those whe witnessed it. Atier the applause eonse- 
quent on her bad subssded—th 
coeded, with oceasenal interr pions. ‘The pit, at this 
time wes not entirely filled, but was seun 

ed by a mob who broke into the dour leading to the 
south entrance, rushed in and disturbed the house 
with their fiendish yells. Wood shortly afier appear- 
ed. The applause which greeted him was dealeving. 
Peal followed peal, and the huazas and clapping of 
hands were long and loud. The nures of dapproba- 
hon—notwithstanding a mob had bruken inio the pit. 
and did their wimost to disturb the general plaudits, 
were drowned i the elawour of applause. ‘The tnends 
of order were we think in the wrong in contmuing 
their applause, aller it had been ascertained by them 
(even mcluding the rioters who had broken into the 
theatre,) the voices of the audienee were so strongly 
im theie favor. They kept on however, and by their 
ithtimed zeal, hardly gave Mr. Wood an opportunity 
to speak. He remained bewing, and mumating a 
desire to address the amhence, but the nose was 50 
great that he was unable to proceed. Mr. Simpson 
shortly afier appeated, and endeavoured to address 
the audience, but found it impossible to obtain a hear- 
ing. placards were exhibited on the stage, re- 
questing the friends of Mr. Wood to remain quiet. 
We are sorry eee tie 
mm the excittemem of moment, regarded by his 
cop te Giieee aeseherde bun on 


d their appla 

anal this placard. 

While these scenes were gowg on, the house was 
disturbed by the yells and attempts to break down 
the doer, by the mob assembled in front of the 
theatre. In a few moments their worst apprehen- 
sions were reairzed. The doors were broken down, 
the mob rushed in, forced themselves into the boxes, 
and a scene of uproar and confusion prevailed. These 
excellent judges of ihe merits of actors and actresses, 
these supporters of Ure theatre and inquisitors over 
the private eondret of these attached to 1s, ruled the 
house, and brute force prevailed. Missiles were 
launched om the stage. A beam of wood was hurled 
at the head of Mr. Wood—Mrs. W. being at his side 
—whieh was caught by Mr. Placide—-nother fol- 
lowed. Other missiles were hurled. and shortly 
after, the mob in the pit rushed forward toward the 
stage. ‘The musicians fled, the rioters rushed on the 
stage—the actors retired, and the house was under 
the contre! of a lawless meb,—where they continued 
hnrraing and shouting, and after several ineffectual 
attempts from Mesers. Sipeon and Placide to obmin 
a hearing a new piece—* Married Life’—was an- 
nounced. Part of a scene of thie piece was pesform- 
ed—the mob still retaining possession of the stage. 
It was found impossible to go on. ‘The Mayor at this 
juncture made his appearance with several magiw- 
trates, and endeavoured to oMain a hearme—but not 
the slightest attention wat patd to his remarks. After 
some time Mr. Ricings endeavoured to addrees the 
multitude. There were loud shouts for a benefit to 
Mrs. Condait, and cries of “no Wood” were heard. 
So far as we could gather the remarks of Mr. Rich 
ings, they promised a benefit to Mrs. C. Mr. Rich 
ings then volunteered the Marseilies hymm, whieh he 
sung with great applause and a lond and full chorus 
from the andience. Shortly after the house was 
gradually cleared. 


This is the whele of the afiair, from its outset to its 
termination ; noone can read the account without being 
satisfied that the most gross and revolting injustice 
has been done to the Woods; and that the mub at- 
tacked them solely from a mischievous propensity, 
and from that obliquity of dmspesmon which creates 
hostility to all who are successful. It was literally 
the triumph of a gang of Five Points desperadves, 
bullying the audience of the Park Theatre, and 
driving them from a place in which they had assem- 
bled for legal ; and if to, must 
remain as a blot on the character of our sister city. 
We do not wish to boast, or to draw “odorous dis- 
tinctions,’ but we are satisfied that no sach rit could 
have been got up in Philadelphia. If our actors 
have differences, they are left to manage their own 
affairs, and if our editors choose to quarrel, they 
must, like other people, settle the matter in their 
individual capacity. Should the Woods, therefore, 
| be inelined to perform again m America, before their 
departure for Europe, they cannot do better than to 
pay Philadelphia another visit. They may rely upon 
it that their reception will be the more cordial, from 
the treatment whieh they have just experienced else 
where. 

We have heard persons speak of Mrs. Conpvtt, 
of the Park Theatre, as an American actress. [t is 
not maternal where she was born, but uuay be as 
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to this country in the same vessel with Mrs. Woon, 
on that vocalist’s first visit to this country two or 
three years since; and that strong friendship has al- 
ways existed between them. 

7 Since writing the above, we find that the pa- 
trons of the drama in New York, have bestirred them- 
selves in the matter. A large meeting of the admi- 
rers of the opera, end the friends of the Woods, was 
heldLin that city, on Saturday night, and a committee 
appointed, consisting of Henry Ogden, Robert C. Wet- 
more, Duncan C. Pell, Moses [enriques, Seneca Stew- 
art, Smith Cutter, H. G. Stebbins, Jobn P. Hone, An- 
sou Livingston, John F. Gray, Kalward Hind, Andrew 
Stevens, Gabriel H. Carroll, J. L. M. Cotter, Carrot 


at the thought that she was to be-made the vietinn of ) 


after she exhibi- | the 


weil to state that she is an Englishwoman, and came | "?, 


Tuesday Morning, May 31st, 1836. 
Gentlemen,—I received last evening a copy of the 
proceedings of a public meeting, of which you are a 
Comrmatee, relative to the aie unpleasent events at 
the Park Theatre, and of 





ipE 


: you 
Pro | and good opimion towards Mrs. Wood and myself, 


together with an imviiatiun to partake of a Public 
Danner. 

-I cannot express to you how highly we appreciate 
this testimony of friendly feelings and kind wishes, 
emanating from respectable and disinierested indi- 
vidnals whe feel a pride in sustaining the liberal in 
stituiions of their coumry, and no doubt an equal 
pride in protecting strangers from unmerited perse- 
cution. 

The arrangements for our departure for Europe, 
prevent my accepting the public dinner tendered in 
& manner so gratifying to my feeling- 

I need not assure you, gentlemen, 
sensible of having commitied a single 


that I am not 
fault towards 


calle for explanation or apology, or made any other 
return for numerous acts of kinduess and liberality, 
than what should result from the most grateful feel- 
ings 


publie dissention. I frankly declare to you, gentle- 
men, that I never could have believed that im this 
great, enterprising aud wealthy city, the metropotis of 
this powerful and beauutul country, a single person 
could be permitted to organize a mob, publicly mvite 
pe of the dmeolute and depraved, aad 
warn the municipal authorities, whose duty and in- 
clination are to preserve order and good government, 
not wo interfere and cross him in his path. 

But so if is, and before such unrestrained and of 
fenied power—men of higher pretensions and talent 
than myself must bow sub vely; bus, g 
it is preper for me to state that persons of talent in 
Earepe, connecied with the drama, with arte and 
scienee4, may be, and no doubt are desirous of visiting 
this country—prompted by curiosity, or in pursuit of 
patronage—should they feel an sions to visit this city for 
the ad vancement of fame or fortune in public life, they 
will be compelled first t2 make terms with the editor 
of the Courter and Enquirer, to conciliate bis good 
will, and aseertajn the conditions upon which they 
can be permitted to appear before the public. 

I am en willing tosubmnt & such an ordeal, although, 
from the pewerful support with which we were 
honored on Friday evemng last, it was evident but 
for the rach of the mob in the theatre the perform- 
ances wouk!d not have been materially interrupted. 
Nothing, I admit, is easier than to get up @ strong 
prejudice agninst a public man, under the charge of 
ill treatment towards a woman, and | declare to you 
gentlemen, it isa generous and chivalrous feelmg, 
and does honour to manhood ; but to make the charge 
just, it must be founded in truth 

Miss Ribbon, now Mrs. Conduit, we met in a thea- 
trical tour in Engtand, in the town of Cheltenham. 
—Mrs. Wood, believing that she possessed merit, 
took pleasure in aiding her efforts, as she is always 
gratified in doing towards any member of the profes- 
sion desiring such ard. When we arrived in Phila- 
delphia, Mre Conduit called upon Mrs. Wood, and 
beeged she would intercede with the managers of the 
princtpal Theatre to procure her an engagement; this 
was cheerfally, and succesfully done. I mention these 
facts to stow Mat there could be no bed feelings te 
wards this lady on our part 

Mrs. Conduit fixed her Benefit on the night of my 
Concert, which the Manager stated he had made ar- 
rangements for a month previous, ami as to my taking 
“Gay Mannering” from her after it was announced 
for her Benefit, it was entirely the result of accident 
and not of design; I selected that Operas for Mrs. 
Wood, because she was also to sing in the afterpiece, 
and being apprehensive of fatiguing her, took that 
Opera (a very unpopolar one) becanse two or three 
ballads, only, were required to be sung 

Had the manager wished to substitute any other 
opera (and any other would have been more profitable 
for Mrs. Wood's benefit.) | should have most cheerful- 
ly comptied with his wishes. [lI treatment or perse- 
cution towards a woman, | am sure, forms no part of 
my character. Our professional services are ander 
the control of managers; we cannot be at the call of 
every one; and yet our service have not been with- 
held from charitable and worthy objects 

Believe me, gentlemen, f have not injured or at- 
tempted to injure the interests of Mrs. Condait, in 
any manner ; [ only offended Col. Wet, and admit, 
that in a moment of excitement, | was led into the 
error of calling upon him for personal satisfaction. 1 
was not aware that I should, by this act, cause any 
regret among my friends ; nor did I know that Col. 
Webb had any conscientious scruples on the sulject. 
His high military rank, would naturally have led a 
stranger to conclade that he would have preferred 
that mode of redress, than taking refuge under the 
petticoats of a very charming little woman, (towards 
whom I really have the very best feelings.) and 
managing his private quarrels from this masked bat- 








Believe me, gentlemen, it is the sincere desire of 
Mrs. Wood and myself, to carry home with us the 
good wishes and friendly remembrances of those 
before whom we have so often appeared, and at 
whose hands we have received so many marks of 
kindness and applause, and nothing assures us of this 
fact more cordially than in the very handsome com- 
pliment paid us, and which I have now the honor 
gratefully to acknowledge 

I pray yoo, gentlemen, to accept our sincere thanks, 
and best wishes for your individual health and hap- 


piness JOSEPH WOOD. 
To Henry Ogden, Esq. and the Gentlemen of the 
Commitiee 


We learn that a subscription was opened, and im- 
mediately filled, for the purchase of a splendid ser- 
viee of plate, w be presented to Mr. and Mra. Wood, 


on a suitable occasion 





It has been my misfortune to arouse the ill will of | 
a single individual connected with the press, who had | 
determined to make u private difference the cause of | 


length drawn up, the overture having been previously 
There 
were vccasional disturbances, anti! (he appearance of 
Mrs. Wood. Om her entrance the applause was tre- 
merous, and not a hiss of a sound of disapprobation 
was hewrd. She was deeply agitated, and the appeal 
made to the audience by her deportment—irembiing, 
terrorstricken, and melied to tears—found its way to 
the hearts of all presemt. There could have been no 
gne there who was pot moved to kindness and compas- 
sion by the manner in which she conducted herself, 
and who did net etperience a throb of indiguation 


The following are the arti- 
cles already purchas:-), and are to be seen at Mar. 
quand’s, in Broad way 

A Server, richly chosed, crape pattern border, 
with splendidly embossed scroll centre, ornamented 
with clusters of flower 

Two large Silver Pitchers, metly chased i antique 
style of polished chasing, with frosted borders and 
heavy scrol! handles, ornamented with figures in bold 
retiof. 


Livingston, William Armold, Thomas Falknier, An- 
thony Carroll, and Anson H. Center, with discretion- 
ary powers to offer suitable tokens of respect and good 
will to the Woods, and to express the general feeling 
of regret at the occurrences at the theatre on Friday 
evening. They immediately addressed a note, invi- 
ting Mr. Wood to a public festival, which elicited the 
following answer, which satisfactorily explains the 
whole effet, besiles showing the friendly relaons be 
tween the Woods and Mrs. Conduit :— 


Silver Tea Kettle, mounted on a stand, with a 
heating lamp, richly chased im the antique style, cor- 
responding with the pstehers 








Tea Pot, Sugar bowl, and Cream Cup, chased as. 
above, surmounted with a rose of rich frosted chasing. 
Two Goblets, with covers, sarmounted with a beauti- 
fully chased American eagle of the frosted chasing, 
gilded inside richly, with scroll in front for engraving 


inscription. 
(CeBl. wees. ee 


The Defeat and Capture of Santa Anna no longer 
admits ofa doubt. The New Orleans Bulletin ef the, 
14th contains despaiches from him in his captivity, 
to his subaltern generals commanding the yet uncon- 
quered divisions of the Mexican army, directing them 
to release their prisoners and retire. Copies of these 
New Orleans from Houston's 
Camp:—The following is the most important of three 
different despatches which we have seen, one of the 
others, however, directing the release of the prisoners 


papers were sent to 


at Capano 
the public since my residence in this country, whieh | 


Santa Anna To Gen. Puitasona. 
Army of Operations, 
Coast Division under my command. 

Having yesterday had an unfortunate encounter, [ 
have resolved to remain a prisoner of war in the 
hands of the enemy. Atier having taken every pre- 
caution, | therefore Lope that your Excellency will 
cause the division under the command of Gen. Parza 
to countermarch to Bexar, where he will wait for 
orders. Your Excellency will also return to the 
same place, and order General Viesca and his division 
te Guadaloupe Victor I have agreed on an armis 
tice with Gen. Houston, ad interim, until we can 
agree upon terms of lasting peace. 

Your Excellency will take such measures as may 
be necessary for the subsistence of the army, which 
will remain under your command. The money that 
has arrived at Metamoras, and the provisions of the 
place, and these at Victoria, will be subject to your 
order; also 20,000 dollars that may be in the 
Treasury, are to be taken from Bexar. I trust that 
your Excellency will without fail comply with those 
dispositions, advising me of same by return of couriers, 
as also if any should oppose its accomplishment. 

God and Liberty 

ANTONIO LOPEZ DE SANTA ANNA. 

Camp Jacinto, April 22, 1836. 

As an appropriate pendant, we add ea letter from 
the victor, Houston. 

Copy of a letter from Gen. Samuel Houston. 
San Jancinto, April 26, 1836. 

“ Tell our friends all the vews, and that we have 
beaten the enemy, killed 630, and taken 570 prison- 
ers. Gen. Santa Anna and Cos are taken, and three 
Generals slain; vast amount of property taken, and 
about 1,500 stand of arms, many swords, and one nine 
pound brass carmon. Tell them to come on, and let 
the people plant corn. SAMUEL HOUSTON 

Commamder-in-Chref. 

It however, can scarcely be that Houston means 
to spare Santa Anna and those of his officers com 
nected with the inhuman nmnrders at the Alamo, Go 
liad, Copano, San Patricia and Tampico. 

The cause of justice and of human rights demands 
They came of their own accord for 
a war of extermination ; they carried out the princi 
ple to an extent seldom—perhaps never known be- 
fore, and they should be subjected in their oven per- 
sons to the operation of their favorite system. If 
pardoned, they will neuher i ner app 
the merciful motive; and their most earnest promises, 
and most solemn treaties will be no more regarded 
when they are once at Tiberty, than were the as 
surances of safety held out to Fannin and to Waam 
Cos himself hae exhibited Mexican gratimde for 
Texian forbearance, and Santa Awa, who tounte 
nanced him in dishonor, is as little to be relied on. 
Houston, however, without making deceptive promises, 
is right in holding them for the time to the best ad- 
Vantage, and so using his prize as te check the enemy, 
until sufficiently reinforeed, to drive the invader 
back into Mexico. But that effected, let justice be 
done on those leaders, who can be proved guilty. 

ps __ 

We perceive that the celebrated national melodiet, 
or American Buffalo Singer, George Washington Dusen, 
is in trouble in ihe city of Boston. George iv familtar 
with trouble—as water is to a goose, so is trouble to 
the aforesaid Buffalo. It is his element—his path w 
phosyh ent with rf he leaves a train behind 
him wherever he goes, and that he may not meet 
double trouble, he never returns the way he went— 
He is, however, gifted with fortitude, sometimes term. 
ed impudence, whieh sustains him in every difficulty, 
and flapping his wings that “ beam with glory,” he ex 
tricates himself from a “fix” with a graceful ease wor 
thy of a Xenophon, or a Napoleon. “The retreat of 
the ten thousand,” that of Sir John Moore, or (tat of 
Soult, masterly specimens as they were of the sublime 
art of running away, were poor indeed when] com- 
pared to Dixon's flight from the Laboratory. He bed 
challenged the Fire King to take Prasmic Acid with 
him—sup about—but at the sight of the deadly liquid 
the melodist’s heart stopped hie swallow. He could 
Rot screw his courage to the sticking plnee, and, when 
he fairly cried craven, the alternative was presented 
to him by the company, of either taking the gpoison ot 
taking a thrashing. In sach an emergency the genius 
of Casar would have been foiled, and le would have 
been prepared io entertain his fate, and take the kreks 
with decency. Not so, hoy ever, wae it with the 
Buffalo. He agreed te tat «.¢ poison, went through 
a world of preparation, bui, weiting an unguarded 
moment, belted thragh the deer, and escaped in tti- 
amph, unkieked, unpoisoned ! 

The Boston affair, however, will puzste Baffalonies 
George was arrested for counterfeiting am 
order for the proceeds of a concert, amounting te the 
enormous sum of twenty-three dollars and twenty-fir® 
ernts, to which he was in no way entitled, and is 
now in prison waiting trial for the offence. Whe 
taken before a magistrate, he disdained denying * 


their execution 
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deed. “ But,” continued he, “ give me good counsel 
and an intelligent jury, and I fear not the result. The 
affmis will prove an excellent joke, and my character 
wilt come out of the trie! as good as it went in.” 

The last clause of the assertion is indubitable ; but 
we are not so ceriain as to the Boston jury's per- 
ceptions of the comic, which are as various in men as 
the shape of their noses. Besides the locus im quo ia 
vital to a joke, and that which is funny in the theatre 
may he quite the reverse in a Court of Justice. But, 
at all evetns, let the Bostonians keep the Buffalo, whe- 
ther in prison or out of it, let that be as they shall pri- 
vately determine ; but send him not hitherward. 

——<Pp 
FORTUNE-TELLERS. 

It is stated in a Baltimore paper, that there are no 
leas than twelve professional fortune-tellers in that 
city, who derive a han!some income from the credu- 
lity of the public. How many there are in this city, 
we cannot say; but there is at least one doing a clever 
businesss, and opening the doors of futurity to consi- 
derable profit. She is, we believe a negress, some- 
what advanced in life, aud her eyesight, thongh bad 
for common purposes, bores into a grindstone with re- 
markable facility. Se great is her fame, that her nm 
Bie soirees are crowded with visitors, for the moet pert 
females :—the unmarried, to obtain a glance at their 
future husbands, and at the number of their progeny, 
that is to be ; and the married, perhaps, to learm whe- 
ther their husbands cam, by the course of time, be 
again made as ardent ax they were during the honey- 
meon. The venerable and sable Pythoness is pecu- 
liarly oracular and misty in her style of doing business. 
—The peep given is in proportion to the pay-——For 
a trifle, the gateway of the future is so opened 
that only a glimpse is to be obtaied; but, 
for a sufficient consideration, the view will be so 
extended that the “ last man” may be seen nailing up 
the coffin of the penulimate of the haman race, grim- 
ly disconsolate, that none remain to cook his supper.— 
She seldom comes direct to the point, and like Sir 
Giles Overreach, or a libel-fearing editor, she names 
“no parties.” “ The blue-eye man loves you ; but he 
with the black wig and leather nose, seeks to do you 


it before his wire-factury in 4 huge rat trap, 
Of course the boys gathered around in great numbers, 
some pulling the four-legged Santa Anna by the tail, 
and others stirring him up witha long pole. We think 
that Jacab deserves to have the real two-legged Santa 
Anna for a similar exhibition. 
We never before witnessed such a scene of general 
joicing, as was exhibited in this city ou Friday night, 
on account of the dowfall of Santa Anna and the Tex- 
ian revolution. ‘Thousands of lights were gleaming 
in every direction; the whole city was beauttully and 
gorgeously illuminated ; moving bonfires of surpass- 
ing brilliancy were drawn through the streeis; blazing 
rockets were seen in all directions streaming througtr 
the air; eannonand small arias were roariugamid the 
loud shouts of the mullitude; and every street exhibited 
a dense mass af men, women, and children, rejoicing 
in the general jubilee. Low deeply and fervently 
the hearts of republican people can sympathise in the 
triumph of Liberty. 











- 
The great Astor Hover, in New York, is now 
open. It was nearly filled with inmates on the first 


day. The interior arrangemenis are highly eulogized. 
The Messrs. Boypyxs, whose fame is well established, 
are the hosts, and under their management, every one 
who stops at the Astor House cannot be otherwise than 
gratified. 

‘The Jepoment or Soromun, and Apam aad Eve-— 
both paming now i at the 
Masonic Hall, Chestrt street. 


rr 





FIREMAN’S VIS#P. 

The New York Evening Starof Thursday has the 
following : 

Purcapetruia Firnemen.—-These gallant fellows, who 
came on so nobly to our assistance during the dread- 
fal conflagration in December, were invited some time 
since by the Niagara Hose Company, No. 2, of our city, 
te a complimentary Ball. A deputation of them ar- 
rived yesierday, and marched up Broadway with their 
two beautiful Hose carriages, the polish of which 
glistening in the sun, reminded one of the city famed 
for its cleanliness from which they had come. A part 
ef the delegation acting as escort, were in rough fhti- 
gue dress and pea jackets, and armed with muskets, 
after the manner of ihe firemen of Paris and else where. 
To-night the Ball takes place at Niblo’s Garden, 
where the Saloon has been beautifully fitted up by 
that obliging and tasty caterer of the public, wit 
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a mischief; many troubles are around y leather 
nose is their author; but by keeping a stiff upper 
lip, you shal! see your lover again from across seas, 
be married, and have sixteen children, more or less,” 


—is the style of her vaticinations, and if in her ran- 
dom blows, she learns from the agitated countenance 


of the seeker into futurity, that she has touched the 
right string, she will cease rambling, and play upon it 
to the full amount of the silver fee that is presented to 
her. 

Philosophers and statesmen may talk of the march 
of mind, and the general enlargement of intellect, but 
the credolity and superstition which openly flourished 


in past ages, are not yet extinguished. The only differ- 
enee is, that they are now cherished in secret, and 
fortune-telling in the nineteenth cenvory, if Hot yuine 
80 profitable as in Delphian times, is yet a pretty fair 
business. Next to vending quack medicines, and 
teaehing the “ patent anteangular,” it is as pleasant 
and as easy a methed of getting a livelihood, ae one 
could desire, and like them the best capital for it is brass. 
The future occupies all our hopes and fears; of the 
futore we think, dream, and ask advice. It is imteed 
searcely surprising, that one professing to dive into the 
fatare, and pluck up its secrets by the locks, should 
find plenty of silly votaries at the shrine ; but that the 
chosen Pythia of Philadelphia should be an old “ nig- 
ger,” is, perhaps, something of a marvel. Soothsayers 
however, in all ages and countries, have been most 
revered when they had least of worldly intellect; in 
heathen times an idiot was looked upon a® nearer to 
the gods thay men and wemen who had understand- 
ing enough not to fal! below the common level. On 
this account it probably is, that foretunelling Dinah ia 
so popular with the ladies, aad eke with more young 
gemiemen, and ald ones, too, than would, if openly 
charged with the fact, plead guilty to the “ soft im 


peachment.” Had she more intelligence, and a whiter 
skin, she would by no means be so well qualified to 
ketch the things to be hereafter 
ae 





We subyoin an announcement of a very mysterious 
aature from a New York paper 

A Mysrery anour To ne ExrLainemn—In a few 
days hence, it is probable that a development will 
take place in this city, which will not only create an 
immense and general excitement, in consequence of 
the astounding facet that will be disclosed, but also 
because the reputation of certaim individuals will be 
involved who now stand high in this ity, both 


i devices and implements appropriate to 
the oeeasion. Tickets $2 each, may be had there, cid 


at other places. 





Though the earlier part of May looked in upon us 
with a jolly, rabicumb visage, and beamed down into- 
lerable day, we cannot say se mueh for the close of 
that month, and the commencement of the “ leafy 
month of Jane.” Two weeks of storm and rain, with 
a north-easter that would bave done honor to Novem- 
ber, was a little too much of the refrigerating process 
to be agreeable; and the woollens which, like our 
“southern army of operations,” had gone into summer 
quarters, were compelled, unwillingly, again t come 
forth, and face an invader almost as dangerous as the 
Seminoles. The spring fashions, which had began to 
render the sireets a gay parterre, gave place te wiuer 
bonnet, cloaks, umbrellas, muffs and beas—meany @ 
fair brow was clouded, and many a ruby lip pouted, 
at the second winter, which had set in with a lower- 
ing front, which promised that no armistice would be 
concladed until a distant dey. The polished grate, 
and fire-place prepared te wear summer aspect, 
were fain to yield onee more to the intrusions of an- 
thracite, while stove-pipes crawled from the garret to 
meet stoves from the cellar, again to be united in re- 
lwetant wedlock. Ameng those whe were obstinate, 
and not sach fools as to suecumb to the impertinence 
of the weather, it is understood that a large supply of 
approved rheumatism is on hand, and coughs, colds, 
and consumptions are quite a lively article. 

Each succeeding season lays claim to being the 
most extraordinary ever known, and the oldest inhabit- 
ants very Hy cannot ber its parallel; bat 
on the score of oddity, it strikes us that the spring of 
1836 can put in as good a claim to being remarkable 
as any of its predecessors. Succeeding what is called 
an “old fashioned winter,” it has favored us with 
most astounding changes, and has jumbled seasons in 
the wildest confusion. Ifit teaches nothing else, it 
should more generally impress a rule, which expe- 
rence taught us many yeers ago, and a rale in which 
we are confirmed by time—never take down stoves, 
unless there is an available fire-place in the room, until 
between the 10th and 20th of June—and never doff 
winter under garments until the same time: for hefore 
tat period, like the simp! in Se bula, winter 
is always returning to take farewell. 

We cannot, however, in this season arrogate the 
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as respects their exemplary conduct and deportae 
and their enviable pecuniary resources. It is cormeet- 
ed, we understand, with an alleged case of pomoning 
which made a great noise in this city some time since, 
the diabolical perpetrators of which were not detected, 
Notwithstanding that every possible means were re 
sorted to, for the parpose of discovering them. 

Notices of this natore are becoming common since 
ghe papers of our cities began to be Londonised; but 
we do not remember that they have yet brought forth 
fruit—we shall im this mstance watch attentively, and 
with dae patience, to see what this terrible throe will 
produce 





The city of Louisville was brilliantly Muminated 
en the confirmation of Sania Anna's defeat and eap- 
ture. The Journal of that eity says: 


Dugjng the illumination we observe! many evi- 
dences of the detestation in which our fe'low-citizens 
hold the character of Santa Anna. In slmost every 
street, the tyrant was either hanging or burning in ef 
figy. Our queer friend, Jacob Bromwell, however, 
had the most amusing representation of him. Jacob 
caught a large raccoon, and christening it Santa Anna, 





that our climate is more treacherous and 
imeonstant than any other. The latest arrivals from 
Europe bring news that the cold in England in the 
beginning of May, was intense. The murdering ope- 
rations in Spain, dignified by the title of civil war, 
was suspended in April on account of the snow, hail, 
and raim, and in France, at the same. time, the frosts 
were so severe as to be productive of much mischief. 
a lee eeeeilaeel 


Died in Logan county, (Ohio) on the 29th April, 
Gen. Simon Kenton, aged 82. Gen. K. was a man 
whose name is interwoven with the early history o/ 
the west; one who stood among the foremost of the 
hardy race of Pioneers who pushed out into what 
was then a wilderness, to seek « home among the 
wild beasts and savages still more untamed Ken- 
fon was the companion of Boone and the Guriles, and 
endured many hardships in pioneering that state to 
its greatness and glory. He was captured by the 
Indians, and tied to a stake to be burned to death, 
when he was relieved by the renegade Gurtle, his 
early friend. He was once or twice made to “ran 





Jotm Earls, for the murder of Wie wife, was execut- 
ed} on Friday last, at Wilfiameport, Pa. He denied 
the commission ef the crime until within a few days 
of his ion, when he diselosed all the facts. 


William and Henry, sons of a Mrs. Hartford, were 
drowned in the Savannah River, on the Georgia side 
of the Cambeliown Ferry, on Thorsday, the 19th.— 
Whilst bathing, they got beyond their depth and sunk. 

The hadies of Cincinnati, propose to make 75 pairs 
of pontaloonsiand 75 hunting shits for the volunteer 
corps about leaving that city for Texas, 

A man named Thomas Thompson, whilst engaged 
in digging an ice-house at Carlisle, (Penn.) was killed 
by the caving in of the sides. 

A young lady, of 17, named Lacely, of Charchtown, 
Penn, was killed by lightning on Sunday last. 

The trial, in the Coart of Oyer and Termiier, at 
New York, of the Journeymen Tailors, for an alleged 
conspiracy against their employers, has resulted in the 
conviction of the journeymen; the jary, however, re- 
commending them to mftrcy. 

The ship Toronto, Captain Collinson, arrived at Mon- 
treal, on the 23d ult. with the most valuable cargo ever 
brought to that port from London, the custom house 
value being $358,552. 

The Connecticut House of Representatives have re- 
jected the bil authonsing any rowtber ot perone aut 
tewe than five, to organise themselves together into a 
joiwt stock company, with @ capital not less than 916)- 
000, nor more than $200,000. For the bill) 94— 
agaimet it, 104. 

The borough of Carlisle, Penn. has sustairied con- 
siderable damage by a severe fresbet in the Letart— 
Bridges, fenees, and all kinds of property were de- 
stroyed. The dam of Mr. Moore's mill was swept 
away, and the tan-yard of Mr. Irvine was completely 
submerged. , 

The Detroit Free Press of the 2ist. May says, thai 
the tide of emigration flowing into and through Michi- 
gan, is unprecedented. ‘The arrivals fur the previous 
six or eight days, wae esti d atone th d per- 
sons per day. 

From the opening of the navigation at Quebec, to 
the 24h of May, inclusive, 125 vessels had arrived 
from sea. On the 25th, three vessels were within about 








| thirty miles of Quebec, with 583 passengers on board, 


and 33 square rigged vessels were telegraphed. 


De Soto, one of the Spanish pirates, who was par- 
doned by the Executive, is now commanding a steam- 


clothes. warned wrong side out, 
band wore hes half a foot long, and 
whiskers made of buffalo skia. Some had painted 
hats three or four feet high—armed wiih fire pokers, 
ke. 
an ass, size of Jife—another the metio of Death and 
Vietory. The Juniors a full grown hog rode by an 
officer—the Medical Students a skeleton. The baud 
of music bere one with the Devil Fiddling, and tin 
horne and conch shelis for insiraments. When the 
names of the company were ealled, they all shouted 
“ here!" at once, and the scene is described throughout 
as inconceivably ludicrous to the spectators and all 
concerned. 





ESE 
Heavy Damaces.—A cause was tried im the Com- 
mon Pleas, Judge Irving, on Wednesday, in which 
Heary M. Lisle, and Rachel, his wife. were plaintills, 
and Thomas Hughes, defendant, fur a violent assault 
and battery commitied on Mrs. Lisle in January last, 
‘That lady, when in a delicate state, went to the store 
of the defendant in Catherine street, with her sister, 
when, happening to let fall on the floor a piece of lace, 
some words ensued, and Hughes, in a violent passion, 
struck Mrs. Lisle with his fist, over the head, and 
then putting his hands to the baek of her neck, shoved 
| hes 10. the door. and. pushebter i 
six cents cost—N. Y. Courier. 
bd 


whatever sum he might deem nevessary, 
—e 

Wheat and Chess, which is the rane of a weed, or 
species of broont, resembling wheat, and very fre- 
quently mingled with it, to the afimuytince of the far- 
Mer, is stated ina long and learned article in the 
Gennessee Farmer, to be totally different from vwhieat, 
atid that the latter never degenerates into Chess as is 
the common opinion. Chess grows itr panmicles, and 
wheat in spikes. Their stem ant? leaf may be readily 
distinguished by close observation. The fowls do not 





boat which plies between Havana and Mi 


A man living with Ralf V.4M. Cooper, near Haddon- 
field, N. J. was killed by lighting on the 26ch ult — 
He was killed while under a tree, where he hadtaken 
shelter during the storm. 


Silks to the amount of sixteen and a half millions 
of dollars were imported into this country the last year. 


Pryor, the celebrated runmer, who some time agp ran 
several matches near New York, was killed in a fray 
a few days since, near Louisville, Ky. 


We regret to learn, says the Montreal Irish Advo- 


event of course anticipated. A negry was passreg at 
the time, and natrowly escaped with his life.” 
Hamilton, the rioter, whose lawless course of vio- 
lenee and riot in New York, has gained for him an 
unenviable notoriety, and who was forced to flee on 
account of the assault upon and robbery of the pugi- 
list O'Rourke, was recenily killed in Louisville, Ky. at 
a fracas at a faro,bank, by being deeply and severely 
stabbed on the left side of the neck, the cut severing 
the jugular vein, and causing his immediate death. 


Extract from p dings of the Maryland Legisla- 
tare: “ The speaker presented a memorial of Singieton 
Duvall, of Prince George's county, praying that a law 
tay pass to prevent magic, sorcery, mecromancy er 
witeheraft, in this State.” 

Mr. Daniel Gerrish, civil engineer of Boston, has 
invented a steam vessel, which cannot sink by 
striking against snag or rock, and in cases of necessity, 
by the application of her steam power to certain 
wheels which are attached to her, will be enabled 
without difficulty, to pass a neck of land or shoaf. 
We next expect to see one of these boats crossing the 
Andes for the waters of the Pacific. 


EXTRAORDINARY MORTALITY ON SHIP BoARD.—The 
whaling ship Richmond, of New Bedford, Captain 
Tucker, bad arrived at St. Simans, March 26th, from 
Madagascar, where she had just put in to recruit A 
fow days afier leaving port, several of the crew, com 
plained of sickness, and in ten days ten had died. 





private letter to Gen. Jackson, inviting him to come 
over and spend a few weeke with bim at Windsor 
Castic. The Journal of Commerce, it will be recol- 
lected, gave another version of the same story, a few 
days ago. 

A Just Law.—The Massachusetts Revised Statutes 
make it imprisonment for one year, and a fine of $100, 
for every person who shall cut or injure a tree not his 
own. 











The incendiaries inue their nefarious labors in 
Boston. On Wednesday night last, attempts—some of 
them teo successful—were made to set fire to various 
buildings in the city and in Roxbury. A carpenter's 
shop was barnt down in Nassau-treet. A three story 
wooden house in that stteet was nearly destroyed, and 
two three story brick houses ner Agsoerms Were all 
on fire before the furniture could removed. The 
Universalist Chureh, the India Rubber factory, and a 
dwelling house were fired at Roxbury. 

[ —._ —_____-] ‘ 

A New Orpen or Fan rasticaLs.—ht appears that 
down at Brunswick. in Maine, where Bowdon College 
is, all the studems, medical and otherwise, by a late 
law, were ordered out at the May Training. They 
demurred, but came out as warned, and according to 





the gauntlet” by the savages, and like Maseppa was 
tied to the back of a wild horée, which was tured 
loose with him in the wilderness. 


made a most laugtrble ailair 0! 





its | They sukpended a huge flag from the vane of the 
meeting house, four yards long, with the word “ Bel- 


Comnempsme ar Bswm Berm Bho New Werke Gam 
dale that King Wilkete of Ragland, bas weieen o 


eat the chess, and hence it generally ocerrs in every 
parcel of wheat grain. 
pr 

Mormon Esncration.—From the Cleveland Ga- 
zette of May 19.—Onr citizens have noticed fur 
several days past, an unprecedentedly large number 
of travelling wagons, drawn principally by ox teams, 
and loaded with women, child and | hold 
goods. Often ten and twelve fave been seen in 
company, all of which were rigged and equipped 
with wonderful uniformity. We were not aware, 
until informed two or three dayssinie, that they were 
the persons and property of thie emigrating Mormons, 
from their head quarters in Kitethnd, bourid to Mis- 





Kave thus departed on their pilgrimage durine the 
lest four or five weeks. Their movementt are all 
directed by their prophet, Smith; and they lock for- 
Ward fo a rest beyond the Missinsippi, whieh they 
express no expectation of aftaiming, exeept 
strife, and it may be bheod. 
> 

Extraorpinaky Cast of [NtrumAntty.—The Pro- 
vidence Journal publishes the ift of two re- 
spectable physicians to a most 





Foster, in that State. “It seems that on the 2d inst. 
shysici informed that a man 





made for the proper accommodation of the 


of the town of Scituate, the adjoming town, 

shove him over!! The Doctor returned home—w 
ped the sick man up in blankets, and sent him to 
house of Gardner Howard, one of the town 
who closed his doors against him, and 
to be left in the highway, where-tre was 
hay and shavings. He remained there 
afiernoon, when he was removed by a Mr. 
an uninhabited house in the field—he remained 
unattended, until aboat midnight, 
found in the rain, hanging abont the 


7 
PT: 


the Kumane officers of the town of Foster, than a 
beast would be entitfed to at the hands of 2 master. 





bedizzened, with ri- 


The banner of the Freshmen had the picture of 


jury foand a verdict (a plaintiff of $750 damages, and | 


The Louisviile Journal says:—“ bt is to. be recorded 
to the lasting honour of Governor Canmon, of Tennes- 
see, that, on receiving the late requisitions of General 
Gaines for troops, he applied to the Union Bank of 
Nashville for funds to fit out the Volunteers, and pro- 
posed to pledge the whole of hie real and personal es- 
tate for the payment of the loan. ‘The Bank, however, 
no less generous than hinwebf, declined receiving the 
peoffered security, and authorized ham to check. for 


soari: Not far from # thoosand persons, we are told, |, 


case of 
inhumanity, which recently occurred im the town of 


barn—upon visiting him he found that his disease 
was the smal! pox, and after doing something to allay 
his saffering, the Docter set off for the overseers of 
the poor, for the parpose of having arrangements 


i 


patient. All the satisfaction he could: obtain, how- 
ever, was a recommendation that some physician 
should take the sick bee Bp oy Rak aha 


ul 


iis 
air 
rid 


if 


lum” inscribed on it in large capitale—another on, the | the loud report of ® gum, amden wniversal shriek in 
spire of the chapel, and @ third from the college. At | the, room her dah oa i 
the muster in the college yard. 150 turned. out, array- companiiofié. to sin is 


through her bay, if the region of the heeft. 
st Wom ee 
nian. 


DisProrortioN Of THE Skiks.—=It is ah etttior- 
dinary fact, add he Soa that ii thie tobe 
(Woodbridge) dre 115 matriageable females or 
the highest respectability, from the blouttihig of 
twenty-two to that when “a lady's age be 
comeé @ questionable ” without helpthates== 
There are also no i 52 widows, whe it Weald 
be unfair to presume are not desirous again to enlixt 
under the banners of Hymn, havitig ohts experien- 
ced the sweets of fiatéiiiony. ‘The ntmber of ti- 
dowers amount fo only 17, and of bachelors 16 32 
So that allowing each of these “ to take white hitmssir 
a wife ;” 119 damséls would still be left * t6 waste 
their sweetnéss un the désért air,” wiilése s0ttie aftior- 
ous swains should condescend tu také com passion: 
release them from theit present stité of “ single Bltac 
edness.” —Suffolk Chronicle. 
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Western and Southern States, all of which are large- 
Indeed, on the map, Texes dees not appear to covet 
much mote space than Virginia, the ldtgest Suite in 
the Union, and weeheuld ady does not at arty rateex= 
ceed itt séperficial extent the two States of Ohie #hd 
Indiana. According to superficial aren, the six largest 
States are Vitginia, Mikeouri, linoit, Gsorgia, 


Alabata, and Lowitiana ; the 
64,000 square mile, and that of 
.} The area of New York is 46,000. 
saa 
OsEOLA—A Georgie paper 
that the report thet thie savage i 
operating with the Greeks, and im 
thei affairs, ie not entitled to eredit, 
last accounts from Florida represent 4 
as still embodied im large and Powell 
never leave the scene of his operations to assist the 
Creeks. His hands ave already full. And besides), 
the fact thas the Seusineles are embodied, is ev: 
enough thes. Powell ie with them. As seep 
leaves, they must diperse inte small pariies.” 
=e 

Mr. Messin ine National [hte of 
Saturday says—* through a efi- 
tiled fo entire confidence, that the health of the 
venerable sage and putriet, Jawme Mavison, is very 
feeble. He has had a febrile pe rn which 

is 


( 
i 


il 
NH 


ri 


has reduced him greatly. But, althougti 
tion is precarious, it i¢ u 














sense have rem 
dered her superior to the ith 


some foreboding, consequent upon a@ recent dresm.— 
She bas had the same dream three several times; 
once before the death of her husband, and once pre- 
vious to the death of her two daughters, Thig 

even in the first instance, was attended with. cir. 
cumsianees ag produced a deep impression, which was 





dat each ding time, and at fast, must 
have inspired as full conviction of some impending ca- 
lamity, as though she had been endowed with pro- 


Wemact, bet sata Ge. Woe sneneang; hes. apes 
dente. r . ‘ 3 
mepeneyn be apg aye 





phetic vision. Under these dejected feelings = 


TET 
A Mexancnoy A 2 A shocki id 
h d a the resid Mra, Nancy Womack, of 


8 
Vet all her reason could not entirely divest her of 


















THE GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





CHEERFULNESS. 
Translated from the German of Salia, in the Dublin 
University Magazine. 
See how the day beameth brightly before ns! 
Blue is the firmament—green is the earth— 
Grief hath no voice in the universe chorus— 
Nature is ringing With music and marth 
Laft up the looks that are sinking in radnes— 
Gaze! and if beauty can rapture thy soul, 
Virtue herself shall allure thee to gladness— 


Gladness ! philosupuy's guerden and goal 
Enter the treasurios pleasnre unelo | 
List! how she thrills ia the night 


mgale s lay 





Breathe! she is walling the sweets from the rose 
Feel she is cool in the mvulet’s pla | 
Taste! from the grape and the ne rushing 
Flows the red rill in the beaus ot the _ | 
Green m the hills, int tlower-groves |t 
Look ! she is always aad every wh 
Banish, then, mourner! the tears t 
Over the cheeks that sould rosily 
Why should a man, Like a girl or a 
Suffer his lamp to be q ed in th 
Still may we batile for gooda be 
Still hath philanthropy m 
Glory rewards the fulfilment 
Rest will pavilion th loto 
What, though corre 
Legion-like dari« 
Hope is a balsam the vanded heart borrows 
Even when anguish hath polsied its pov 
Wheretore, though fate ploy the part of a traito 
Soar o'er the stars on Ue piniens of hope 
Fearlessly certain that sooner or later, 


Over the stars thy desires shall have scope 
Look round about on the face of creation! 
Still ie God's carth undistorted and bright 
Comfort the captive’s too long 
Thus shalt thou reap thy more perieect delight 
Love '—but if love be a hallowed emotion, 
Purity only its rapture shot 
Love, then, with willin 
All that is just and ¢ 


tribu ation, 


share; 





deathless deyouon, 


salted and fair. 





Fame, immortality—t! are 
Wouldst thou illumine the tablets of story, 

Build on acuievemeNts thy dome of renown 
Honour and feeling were given thee to cherish, 

Cherish them, then, though all else should decay ; 
Landmarks by these that are never to perish, 

Stars that will shine on the duskiest day 


ve 





} 
Act !—for in action are wisdom and glory | 
its crown | 


Courage '—disaster and peril, once over, | 
Freshen the spirit as showers the grove : | 
O’er the dim graves that the cypresses cover, | 
Seon the Forget-me-not rises in love } 





Courage, then, friends! ‘Though the universe crumble 
Innocence, dreadless of danger beneath 

Patient and trustful, and joyous and humble, 
Smiles through the ruin on darknes and death 


——— 
| 





SUNDAY IN THE COUNTRY 


BY W. BHOWI(TT. 


Bat let us away inte the far, far country! Into the } 
still, pure, unadulterated country. Ab! here indeed | 
ie a eabbath! What a sunny peace, what a calm ye 
glad repose, lics on its fair hills; over all its solemn 
woods! How its flowery dales, and deep secluded | 

valleys, reflect the holy tranquillity of heaven! It is 
morning, and the sun comes up the sky as if he knew 
it was a day of universal pause in the workings of 
the world; he shines over the glittering dews, and 
green leaves, and ten thousand blossums ; and the birds 
fill the blue, fresh air with a rapture of music. The | 
earth looks new and beautiful as on the day of its | 
creation ; but it is as full of rest as if it drew near its 
close—all its revolutions past, all its turbulence hushed. 
all ite mighty griefs healed, its mysterious destinies 
accomplished ; and the light of eternity about to break 
over it with a new and imperishable power. Man 
rests from his labors, and every thing rests with him. 
There lie the weary siceds that have dragged the chain, 
and smarted under the lash; that have pulled the 
plough and the ponderous wagon, or flown over hill 
and dale at man’s bidding ; there they lie on the slope 
of the sunny field ; and the very sheep and cattle seem 
imbued with their luxurious enjoyment of rest. The 
farmer has been walking into his fields, looking over 
this gate and that fence, into enclosures of grass, mot- 
tled with flowers like a carpet, or rich, green corn 
growing almost visibly, at his cattle and the shady 
quiet of his house. And it is a shady quiet. The 
sun glances about its porch, and flickers among the 
leaves on the wall, and the sparrows chirp, and fly to 
and fro; but the dog lies and slumbers on the step of 
the door, or only raises his head to snap at the flies 
that molest him—the very cat, coiled up on a sun- 
bright border in the garden, sleeps voluptuously — 
within, all is cleanness and rest. There is none of 
the om ob the busy WEEK Tay: the 

of curds, and shaping and turning of cheese ; 
the rolling of the barrel churn ; the scouring of pails; 
the pumping, and slopping, and working, and chatter- 
img. a singing, and scolding of dairy maids ; all that 
can be dispensed with of these matters, is dispensed 
with ; and what must be done, is done quietly, and is 
early away. There is a clean, cool parlour ; the open 
window leis in the odor of the garden,—the yet cool 
and delicious odor and the hum of bees: flowers stand 
im their pots in the window ; gathered flowers stand on 
the breaktast table, and the farmer's comely wife,— 
already dressed for the day,—as she sees him come in, 
site down to pour out his coffee: Over the croft-gate 
the laborers are leaning, talking on the last week's 





throne ef God for his divine and 





achievements, and those of the week to come; and in 
many & cottage garden, the cottagers with their wives 
and children, are wandering up town, admiring the 
growth of this and that ; and every one settles in his 
own mind, that his cabbage and peas and beans, are 
the best in the whole country, and, that as for currants, 
, apricots, and strawberries, there never 
crops, since trees and bushes grew. 

But the bells ring out from the old church tower. 
The parson is already issuing from the pleasant par- 
eonage ; groups of peasantry are already seen streaming 
over ace wets towards the village :' in the lanes gay 
and Sunday gowns glance from pene 


ae 


that system of private or polineal patronage by which 
unqualified, unholy, and unchristian men have some- 
times been throst into their ancient pulpits, I am of 
Sir Walter Scott's opinion, that no places are so conge- 
nial to the holy simp!reity Of Christian worship as they 
They have an air of antiquity about them,—.nd stand 
so venerably amid the most English scenes and the 
tombs of generations of the dead, that we cannot enter 
t having our ineagmat 
impressed 


them withor ms and onr hearts 


powertully with every feeling and thoaght 























that can make us love our country and yet feel that 
t net our abiding place. ‘I ‘ vique arches 
howe low, massy doors, were raised in days that are 
l y gone by; arornd those walls ” wh our 
v s m, in their rations, each 
‘ to by 1 I md to her 
r t | 1 grea We « es of 
my t " 1 ut nar v i 
med ¢ ‘ “ \ f ’ ! r 
work of s 
esite to} t 
) t 
aes , 
mathar’ ‘ > 
es r ‘7 ‘ 
' v¢ \ “ 
‘ ) er “ r rmur 
I ia ar t 
. id par. 
Prive , nine? 
1 ' r nfl ner ” ‘ 
hed on every tow ‘ 
ale of fair ‘ G s of 
r j 
Cf dwelling 
' r \ orrred thy ¢ 
i ug in each t t 
r ene.avi es Jave 
a t S itp 
bt) ’ ‘ \ eelly 
‘ I a ther 
i] D4 sit w vw ‘ . them 
. mother a! ‘ ® } 1 t And is 
tt veet where friends stroll through the ious 
ugh or cheerful talk " en lane 
ecdbhill side ; or « \ 
i va where the water runs « rand chimi 
! m he pping grass and the br me it 
yellow beams of the descendi: sur mce 8 nely 
mnong trees? And is it 8 t where, on 
sone sequesteied ste, sit two lovers; or where 
they stray along some twilight ; the wood bing 
aid the wi se are drooping th wery boughs 
ver them, while earth and heaven, supremely lovely 

















n themselves, take new and divine hues from their 

a wonate spirits and youth and truth are 
heirs 1¢ present is theirs in love ; the future is 

rs in high confidence jail that makes glorious the 
life of angels is theirs for the t Yes! all through 
the breadth of this great land,—throngh iis cities, iis 
valleys, its fair tield,—its liberated millions are walk 


u the eye of heaven, drinking 


retreshed 


n its sublime calm 


by its gales, soothed by the peaceful beauty 


ofthe earth. There is a pause of profound, 


quillity, in which twilight drops down 


holy tran 





pen innumera 
ble roofs,and prayers ascend from countless hearths, in 
culy and in field, on earth and mountain, 
the Sabbath is ended 

But blessings, and ten thousand blessings be upon 
that day; and let myriads of thanks stream up to the 


and then,— 
us gone 


regenerating gull to 
man. As I have to state in some flowery dale, with 
the sweetness of May around me, on a weekday, | 
have thonght of all the millions of immortal creatures 
toiling for their daily life in factories and shops, amid 
the whirl of machinery, and the greedy cravings of 
mereantile gain, and suddenly this golden interval of 
time has lain before me in all its brightness—a time 
and a perpetually recurring time, in which the iron 
clasp of earthly tyranny is loosed, and Peace, Faith, and 
Freedom, the angels of God, come down, and walk 
onc? more among men! 

Ten thousand blessings on this day, the friend of 
man and beast, The bigot would rob it of its health- 
ful freedom on one hand, and coop up man in his 
work-a-day dungeons, and cause him to walk with 
demure steps and downcast eyes, aud the libertine 
would desecrate all its sober decorum on the other 
Gop, and the sound heart and sterling sense of Eng- 
lishmen preserve it from those evils. Let us still 
avoid Puritan rigidity and French dissipation. Let 
our children and our servants, who toil for 
us in vaults, and shops, and factories, between the in- 
tervals of sulemn worship have freedom to walk in the 
face of heaven and the beauty of earth, for in the 
great temple of Nature stand together—Health and 
Piety. For myseli—l speak from experience—it has 
always been my delight to go out on a Sunday, and, 
like lxaac, meditate in the fields, ard especially in the 
sweet tranquillity, and the gathering shadows of eve- 
ning ; and never, in temple or in closet, did more hal- 
lowed influence fall upon my heart. With the twi- 
light and the bush of earth, a tenderness has — 
upon.me,a desire for £xEC thing pure and hol 
love fur every creature on 20d Las Sta pet tne 
wonder of his olen: ; but ‘aad to every 
child of humanity ; and then I have been made to feel 
that there is no oratory like that which has heaven 
itself for its roof, and no teaching like the teaching of 
the Spirit which created and still overshadows the 
world with its infinite wings.— Literary Souvenir. 

~——— 


and those 


How To Curat tHe Docror—Some years since, 
a physician was called toa young woman very sick. 
After a careful examination, le left two kinds of pow- 
der to be given her alternately. One of the powders 
contained opium, and when administered produced 
quiet to the patient. The next powder was somewhat 
nauseating, and the patient was less quiet under its 

tion. A convention of the women in the neigh- 
borhood was held, and addressed by one of their num- 
ber in this wise: You see just how it is—the ductor 
must have a living, and must get it by his trade—one 
kind of powder makes her better, the other makes her 
wore. If he only gave her the bad kind, he would 
soon kill her—and the good alone would soon cure 
her—+so that in either case, he would have but a small 
bill—that is why he gives two kinds. Now let us 
act according to common sense, in disregard of the 
doctor's orders, whose interest it is to keep heralong— 
let us give her only the good powders. This proposition 
was well received, and after an amendment at the 





of another, who proposed giving two of the 
good powders at a time, was adopted. The patient 





trees ; and every house sends forth its inhabi ugg’ 
worship. moony those old gray fabricks rte 
stand on many a hill and in many a lowly hollow, all 
over thus tetoved country ; for as much as we reprobate 


_ easy, and slept quietly under the oppration-—but 
she never awoke. Advertiser. 


‘THE COMBAT OF CANES. 
A CHIVALRIC INCIDENT. 


We have me pleasure of presenting to our readers 
the following ineident, related by the Duchess De 
Abrantes 

The baptism of young Couut de Benevento was the 
of which 


occasion a series of splendid fetes, 


























were 
prolonged for several weeks in the city of Granada, 
md indec« ghout all La Veen. They were ter- 
minated ! te Canas. The chivalrous pas- 
time was introdueéd into Spain by the Moors, and isa 
sortof tournament ia which the combatants are arr. 
ed in the costume of Knights-errant, and one of them 
t er 
The juess Ww » be challenger I 
’ “ i i theirs por dow 
bject of « was tot 
‘ \ on \ el ! iusha ~ 
ha er than a beloved lover,” —which the Ma t 
his determination to maintain ns 1 
t ¥ who u ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Phe lists wer epal ' P. t eA 
‘ i ve Was 
mi Ri 
sume 
4 1 K 
I s 
w 
sh st i bese rivant s of 
marhl re © mere displaye ’ . 
. the whol f if as pos 
» ‘ ia «et ‘ jal * 
1s ere covered witht r Z 
ed wu ‘ 
( 
mes, r t and guitars, a 
ve harmor Ve voices, Compiete ihe u nt 
rchioness was to present the prize to th 
is “ he ' wus 
jt > “ “ ' a € tu 
| Was set a beauti painted u 
trait s Donna ¢ 
| wore ace the lournament Was 1 
nd r eauty Was respie 
ga n her heart bea 
f had been the prize f 
nd 
enterfainment commen 
; awning ot purple Goth @as exte 
| tor the heat of the sun wi l 
spite of heat and fatigue, the af ta Was Victorious 
His strength and dexterity enabled him to subdue all 
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| 
| 
| 
| 











to contend 


who Atter he had 


he feet of Don- 


with him 
at 
awaiting the arrival of a new adversary, 
when the sound of the et ap 
proach of a party of Knights whose visors were down, 


tempted 
illeen canas 





he was re posing 
na Clara, and 
lromy anneunced the 
and who requested permission to remain taconito.—1 
The Marquess directed the arbiters to reply, that is 
the Knights had been acquainted with the laws o 
the carousal, they would have known that they were 
privileged to fight with their faces either covered or 
uncoverer 

This ct hivalpume formality being ended, the Knights 
presented themselves to dispute the prize with the 
They were in number, and their 
costumes, as well as those of their squires, bore the 
most studied and accurate 
the age to which the sport was supposed to refer. — 


Marquess seven 


ac resemblance to the dresses 





1e two first were overcome almost as soon as they 
The third was remarkable 


deportment 


commenced the conflict 


and 


On entering 
Marchi- 

bowed to the Marquess, he advan- 
ara as far as the flight of steps at the 
top of which she was seated. The Knight ascended 
a few steps, and then, as if checked by thought | 
which suddenly crossed his mind, he stopped short, 
bowed profoundly, and turning to the Marquess, at- 
tacked him with a degree of fury which surprised all 
Don Fernando, already fatigued by repeated 
exertions, with difficulty resisted the vigorous attack 
He was himself astonished at the determined fury of 
his assailant, and felt convinced that he would have 
eagerly thirsted for his life had they been fighting 
with any other arms than those of mere courtesy ; the 
unknown Knight dexterously availing himself of the 
advantage he derived from the previous fatigue of the 
Marquess, and the unexpected nature of the attack, 
was speedily victorious. Don Fe: nando was stunned 
by the fall; the conqueror lovked at him with an air 
of satisfaction which might be easily discerned by the 
movement of his head. Without even offering him 
his hand to assist him to rise, he proudly advanced to 
the Marchioness, rapidly ascended the flight of steps, | 
and threw himself at her a He was now, in his 
FUE, merterbor meh tee ary erento nowertal that he in- 
clined his head on the hands ved the Marchioness as 
she tied round his waist the scarf to which was at- 
tached the superb sword, the prize of the com-| 
bat. By a rapid movement the stranger raised his 
visor, and Donna Clara recognized Don Luis — 
Don Luis, the cousin of the Marquess, and the friend 
in whom he reposed the most entire confidence. 

The lady uttered a shriek of mingled surprise and 
alarm. 

“Silence,” whispered the Knight. “I came re 
solved w prove myself worthy. Look at the chal- 
lenge.” added he, pointing to a banner on which 
were inscribed the words :-—A beloved husband is hap- 
pier than the most beloved of lover’. 

He immediately lowered his visor, kissed Donna 
Clara’s hand, and hurriedly descending the steps, re- 
joined his companions. The party instantly mounted 
their horses and galloped from the Movrish fortress, 
leaving all who had witnessed the scene bewildered 
with amazement. 

The Marquess gloomily approached his wife and 
said in a tone expressive of great displeasure— 

“Clara, what did that man say to you!” 

The Marehioness turned pale and made no reply. 

“What did that man say to you?” repeated the 
Marquess ina voice faliering with rage. 

“He did not speak to me,” at length said the Mar- 
chioness, tremblingly. 

“Tis false! Nay, attempt not to deny it. There 
was some understanding between you. But both you 


graceful figure 
the circle he 


for his 


made his obeimsance to the 


first 


oness, then, | 





ced to Donne 











present 











Oh! Don Luis! Oh, my friend! How do I deplore 
your absence at this moment.” 

Donna Clara wa’ overwhelmed with terror. She | 
trembled for the next interview that might ensne be- 
tween the two cousins. Don Luis was still under the 
Clara had felt her | 
of his lips. Every 


fatal 
under the 


of his 


hands burn 


influence passion 


pressure 























} tone of his voice expressed that ardent love which 
could neither be concealed nor overcome The 
unhappy lady trembled as she consulted her own 
heart; fur she beheld in perspective a terrible fu- 
ture 

The remainder of the f sed off languidly.— 
The mysterious appearan f the unknown Knight 

ul o lond t ! Don Fernando 
Was theu fu vd he M « the arris l 
W the m nt whens sho be alon h hit 

Clara felt that tt wa inystery m which 

he raise ih é = xper ull tt 
’ ’ re and 
n 
\n lnisn P wr i wa characteris 
‘ care 
W 
i 
1 { thinkin 
‘ cases hnve ft ] \ Devil a 
ol 
wisp of straw I 
ul 
i sha 
‘ l« 
( « 
‘ i 
\ ' \ Nt 
é 1 \ w x 
n , : ! t 
shove ‘ und 
‘ Geor I ! ‘ 
will h I to es ‘ 
Cart t 0 ! \ hear I 
{ ur honour swer ill engage w 
wont keep y y Vit | 
you a tarth i ik y head; | 
— Vii can't y nterruy 
I a most . ed tone “Whe 
I screach off the whi; er the wits bell 
ened Carty his myrimide n » obey him 

I endeavors » let down the front w v, Which 
the way, was nearly all panel, wiih a little square pane 
ot glass at the top, in order to check t driver's hand 
with mine, but 1 was immoveabl Padreen had the 
old horse's tail in his left hand, the furze bush in his 


| tered at Serrelous, 





and be shall account for the insult offered to me— 


flame 


right; a flicking vegan wreath round little 
Thady's handful of straw ; Carty again crammed his 
hat down on his brows, and held his reins ught; | ex- 
pected almost immediate annihilation, and the crowd 
| was hushed in the expectation of the eventtul “ off 
* Heliups!"" roared Carty; it did as well as “ off" — 
Padreen applied his pric kles to the unfortunate brute's, 
crupper; lithe Thady’s straw blazed between the colt’s 


hind legs, and with a jerk which I should have 
thought sufficiently violent to break five pair of traces, 
we dashed forward in hat ina 
few seconds left the shouters of Kidorery far behind 
— 


the gloom, at a rate t 


No “Common” Socpier.—Mirabean relates the 
following anecdote in the life of his grandfather, who 
was Colonel of Infantry in the reign of Louw XIV — 
One morning on parade, when my grandiather was mi- 
nutely inspecting his new regiment, he observed a 
soldier who held his musket in a very awkward man- 
ner, and was about to reprove the man, when the Ma- 
jor whispered him not to notice it, and he should be 

When the parade was over, 
when the regument was qnar- 
soldier, then a corporal, 


informed of the reason 
Mayor related that 
this 


the 
saw 
two soldiers fighting in the sireets with drawn swords. 


|} Now, by a general order, it was forbidden to soldiers 


to draw their swords in the streets under pain of losing 
their right hand.—The Corporal, therefore, seemg the 
consequences likely to accrue to his comrades, rushed 
to prevent it, and, according to the military usage which 
forbids any one from separating crossed swords but 
with a drawn sword, drew his sword and placed him- 
self between them. At this moment the guard ap- 
peared, and the two culprits saved themselves by 
flight; but the Corporal, knowmg the correctness of 
his intentions, and forgetting that in the execution of 
a good deed, he had himself offended against the law, 
quietly surrendered himself with his sword in his 
hand, and was conducted to the guard house. A 
court martial was speedily called, and th® Corporal | 
told the wuth. They demanded the names of the | 
guilty persons, and menaced him with the punish- 
ment if he did not reply Gentlemen,” replied the 
gallant fellow, “ it is true I know them, bat cannot 
rere treme whieh of you would betray a comrade / 
No, of | must suffer the punishment, I shall at least 
know that I have been the means of saving two men | 
for the King’s service, and the only favour [ ask is 
that my left hand may be cut off instead of my right, 
in order that I may yet be able to draw a sword for 
my country.” This worthy fellow was condemned, 
and his request was complied with; but when he ar- 
rived at the block, he said to the execution—*“I suffer 
this humiliation from a sense of d s«ipline and honour, 
but as it is the order of the King, it ought to be exe- 
cuted by the hand of a soldier; stand back, therefore, 
and give me the axe!” Seizing the instrument, he 
placed bis hand upon the block and severed it from 
his body ata blow! This is the same soldier that held 
his musket so indifferently on the parade 





Par Pravine THE Yankes.—Not many months 
since, a general muster of militia and regulars was 
called by the Governor in Lower Canada, near the 
town of Halifax. His excellency called together the 
officers who commanded the regulars; told them to pre- 
pare for a fine day's sport, that he had ordered a troop 
of militia, (fifty men) composed of Irishmen, to play 
the Yankee at a sham fight in the afiernoon; and that 
his Majesty's regulars would have fine sport, trans- 
ferring the Irish Yankees, in the character of prisoners 
ofewar, from the field of battle to a neighboring log 
house, which was converted for the time being into a 
guard house. The Pais, commanded by a truly origi- 
nal character, by the name of John Morris, issued 





forth at the appointed time, and formed themselves 
into two line deep on an elevated spot near the town ; 

their valiant leader at the same time exhorted thie 
to stand firm and mind his order, and play the game 
as real Yankees should, and even to give the Lobsters 
a taste of cold steel rather than submit to become pri- 
The regulars, consisting of about two hun- 
dred men, formed some 300 feet from the sham Yan- 


soners 








kees, and commenced a regular peppering of musket, 
ry, Which was returned with promptitude by the Pata. 
At this stage of the ion, the regulars were observed 
to extend th lisse order to surround the enemy; 
but our hero Morri fered to charge bayonets, with- 
ont any particular ction not to hurt the foe, 
Morris Was not to seuted; he pursued the retreat. 
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>. A long ry wrote myself the same 
ever M.1 to make film sensible of 
his want of as; which was not m fault, 3 
6 O 8 EXpenses for gol several times 
to M. Landet, to acequaint him with the little 
success of my endeavours; which was not my 
fa 6 
Total, 95tr 
M.I let owned that he had requested the “ time 
honored” plaintul to look him out a cara spousa, with 





ts of pecunea, but that t had never for the sixteenth 
part of a second, entered into his, Monsieur Landet’s 
head, to make any pecuniary recompense. ‘The com- 





pensation he h 
which he had 


ma 


! proposed was two or three dinners, 


had the honor of giving to Monsieur N. 


mme The plant, however, 


digest this mode of paying 


ul fant style 


could not, or would not, 






his fees, and was proceeding to reproduce the funda- 
mental facts of the case, when the judge interrupted 
him: “The plamtiff’s demand is non receivable, and 


© «cost 


To 


is not my fault 


he must pay th 
added— Which 


which he might have 


Exrraoanvinary Instance or Canine SacGacrrty. 
—A gentleman whose love of field sports sometimes 
made him a trespasser upon other's grounds, once had 
the misfortune to have one of his favorite pointers 
wounded by a nobleman’s game-keeper upon one of 
his marauding expeditions. Some time after this oc- 
currence he was about to cross the grounds of a gen- 
tleman in another part of when he had 
half achieved the distance, he missed one of his dogs; 
he whistled and called to no purpose; and at length in 
great anger he returned to seek the truant, and fuund 
bim on the border of the domain he had just entered, 
pointing most stanchly; making sure of a shot, the 
sportsman cocked his piece, and looking towards the 
direction of the point, observed with no less admira- 
tion than wonder, that the dog's eyes were riveted 
upon a board bearing the following ominous inserip- 
All dogs entering these grounds will be 


the country; 


tion: — Notice, 


shot—W. Ramrod, keeper 
SELECT GAMES OF CHESS 
By the First Players of the Day. 
La Bourdonnais gives the Queen's Rook 
WHITE BLACK 
1 K P twe Same 
2 KBP two P takes P 
3 K Kt to B third K Kt P two 
4K RP iwo K Kt P one 
5 K Kt to Kt fifth Q Kt to B third 
6 K BwQ B fourth Q Kt to K fourth 
7 K Bw Kt third K R P one 
8 QP two P takes Kt 
9 P takes Kt R takes P 
10 RwKB P w K Kt sixth 


ll Q Kt to B third K B two Kt fifth 


12 Q w Q fifth B takes Kt, ch 
13 P takes B Q to K second 
14 Q Bw R third Q P one (1) 

15 P takes P Q w K third 

16 Q w Q fourth Q to K B third 
17 K P advances Q to K B fourth 
18 P takes P Q B to K third 
19 B checks B covers 

20 Kw QB) P tw K Baixth 3 
21 QwQ B fifth (4) Q tw K B fifth, ch 
22 K to Kt B w Q B third 
23 Q takes B, ch P takes Q 

24 B takes P, and mates 


(1) He dare not take the Bishop with the Queen, 
as Lab. would capture K B P, &e. 

(2) The King can make the same move as if he 
could castle. This is the law in giving the Rook. 

(3) This is a bad move, though it would seem 
good toa novice, as it opens an attack on the Queen. 
It would have been better to take Bishop. 

(4) If the second player now takes Bishop, the 
Frenchman mates in four moves. 
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Ceveste performs this evening, for one night only, 
at the Arch street Theatre, as her engagements pre+ 
clude her stay 


A Texas Benerit will be given at She Arch street 
Theatre, on Wednesday evening, and it is understood 
that much talent will volunteer on the occasion. 

Mr. J. R. Scorr, the tragedian,is engaged, and will 
shortly appear at the same house. 





Our admirable comedian, Burton, has awakened 
the Baltimoreans from their apathy as regards the 
Theatre. We learn that they go in crowds to attend 
his performances ; and so great was his success that a 
re-engagement was imperatively and enthusiastically 
called for, which he‘ is now completing. His first 
benefit was on one of the most inclement nights of 
this rainy spell, yet the house was crovded to excess. 
Our neighbors of the monumental city have shown 
their taste ; and we shall think the better of them for 
it. Burron is an intellectual actor—of the first class 
in his line—all his performances are stamped with 
perfect individuality—with him the actor is lost in 
the part. It is ot Burton who stands before the 
audience; it is -he very character intended by the 
writer; and he is never obliged to descend to grimace 
to produce the most perfect effect. Such performers 
are rare; and it gives us pleasure to observe that 
when found they are properly appreciated and en- 


couraged. But we cannot spare him long, even for 
our Baltimore friends; so they will return him as 
soon as possible. We are getting vaporish, and re- 


quire the enlivening influence of one or two of Bur- 
TON’Ss performances 


Young Kean, the actor, who, fur two or three years 
played in this country, it appears, is making rapid ad- 
vancement in his profession, and eliciting the greatest 
applause. ‘The London press calls for his appearance 
in the metropolis. He lately appeared in Edinburgh, 
and, during his engagement, the doors of the Theatre 
were besieged, and the very musicians were obliged 
to vacate the orchestrato make room for the andience 
On the conclusion of his nights, which were twenty- 
four, he was called for, and amidst the waving of 
hats and handkerchiefs,several wreaths of laurel were 
thrown upon the stage. An English paper observes, 

‘This is a custom ne ver here tolore indulged in by 
our Northern brethren. 


The Liverpool correspondent of the New York 
Evening Star says 
Theatricals are dull in London—scarcely 


any no- 
no value. Mrs. Sharpe has ags 
and the London papers are at 








velty, and those of 


appeared at Drury Lane 


issue as to her merits. Some of them-say that she 
plays coarsely, and speaks mouthingly—others swear 
that since the days of Mrs. Siddon's there has been no 
such Lady Constance. She laboured, 1 am told, under 


great indisposition, and :fso, to have succeeded as she 
has, is much 


Vestris and her Olympic company, last night con- 


cluded (hel: Mee weeks campaign, at Liverpool 
theatre. The specniation has been remarkably fortu- 
nate 


Charles Kean has been at Manchester, and opens 
with Hamlet, at Liverpool theatre,on Monday. Kean 
is most excellent in five characters ; Horlet, Richard, 
Sir Giles Overreach, Othello, and King John. Beyond 
this quintetio he is nothing. 


In speaking of Dowton, the comedian, who is now 
in New York, the same writer says 

Dowton is the last of the gensine comedians. His} 
Falstaff is remarkably good. lis Mawworm, Sir 
Peter Teazle, in fact his whole range (and a large one 
it is) is such as no man but himself can now take 
Dowton is a personal friend of William IV. He sails 
for New York, by the Engiand, on the first of May 
It will be wonderful indeed if such an actor—the best 


we have, is not a favorite, and soon, with the critical | 


audiences of New York. Little Keeley and bis little 
wife are also on the wing for America 


Madame Malibran de Beriot, as she is now called, 
was to appearin London in La Somnambula 


not mach ch’ atveted, a little thinner perhaps, but yet 
bearing her great fatigie uncommonly well. She 
seemed to be laboring undet a slight cough, which 
was not perceptible, however, in her singing, for she 
sang clearly, and her intonation was as sual faultless. 











LATE AND INTERESTING 
ENGLISH PARAGRAPHS. 


An Englisliman has lately erected on the banks of 
the River ‘T'neiss, in Hungary, a mill, in the form of 
a Colossal man. The head is the dwelling house, the 
eyes serving fur windows, and the nose for a double 
chimney. The machinery is placed in the body, and 
is set in motion by a stream of water from a canal, in 
the form of an immense bottle, which the monster is 
emp.vi ag into his mouth. 


A friend writes to us from Gottingen—* I met here 
a traveller famous for his locomotive powers—-a Nor- 
wegian, thirty five years old—who ran from Paris to 
Moscow in fourteen days, swimming accross thirteen 
rivers. He ran from Munich to Nauplia, in Greece, 
in twenty four days; and is now under an engage- 
ment to run from Vienna to Calcutta in sixty-five days, 
to carry letters ; for which he is to receive £350. 
All these feats will, | hope stimulate others, who will 
see what can be done even by a pair of human legs.” 
This almost beats the famous German leg, which form- 
ed the subject of an amusing paper in Blackwood.— 
Calcutta paper. 


The tide rose to a greater height in London, on the 
2d May, than has been known since 1795. Consider- 
able damage, in consequence, was done to property in 
the vicinity of the Thames. 


LONDON POLICE. 
A Brack Arrairn.—R. Smith, and W. Davis, a 





It has 


couple of boys, in the full professional costume of the 
order “chummy,” were brought before Mr. Conant, 
charged with the high crime and misdemeanour of 
having attempted to carry off a portion of the con 
tents of Lord Derby's dust hole, the property of the 
dust contractor in that district. 

* Please your Lordship’s grace,” said the dust con- 
tractor’s deputy, “ ve've lately lost a hunaccountable 
lot o’ dust off our beat, and as ve natrally know'd as 
it éotfldn't have wanished if nobody hadn't prigged it, 
vy consequently I keeps a lookout for them ere covigs, 
what goes outa dusting on the cross. Vhile I vos 
out in Grosvenor square, I saw’d both of these here 
} young criminals slip down his Lordship's airy, and 
begin a shovelling his Lordship’s stuff inio von of their 
sacks. I drops on ‘em in the werry hact, and collars 
‘em both vith the property in their possession. 

Mr. Conant—You hear the charge, my lads, what 
have you to say in defence ? 

Smith—Ve vorks for the house, my Lord. 

Mr. Conant.—Is it your business to take away 
dust? 
| Smith—No, my Lord, ve're the reglar chimbley 
| sweeps vot sweeps his Lordship’s chimbleys. Both on 
| us called to ask if his Lordship’s chimbleys vonted 
sweeping, and they told us they didn’t. So, my Lord, 

as ve happened to see a lady sifling cinders in the 
| airy, ve arks'd herif she could be so werry obleeging 
as to let us have a shovel full. She granted us our 
demand, and just as. ve vere about to cut our sticks 
this here good gentleman comes up, and lugs us avay 
| to this office. 
Mr. Conant—You must be fined 101. 
| got 101. a piece to pay? 

Smith, (grinning from ear to ear.—Me got ten 
| pounds! All as everl got in my pocket is three- 
| hapence farden, and a bag of marbles. (To the other.) 
— You got any capital, Bill? 
| Bill—Ain't got nvffin. I spent my last brown on 
| Vensday for a baked tater. 

The fine of ten pounds was imposed, or ten day's 
| | imprinonment —Hersld. 
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| BRITISH HOUSE OF F COMMONS, March 17. 
Exrraorpinany Scene.—Our express report on 
Saturday closed at the moment the House was about 
to adjourn on the question of the Macclesfield Small 
Debt Bill, on which it will be remembered Mr. War- 
burton, Mr. Grote, and others who opposed the bill, 
divided the House several times, though always 
against vast majorities. Lord Stanley ultimately put 


been discovered that she is the illegitimate daughter | an end to the contest by consenting to the adjourn- 


of a Spanish Grandee, and not the child of Garcia who | ment, 


died in Mexico, and bought butter in the Felten 
market. 


Fracas at Daury Lane 
Bunn anp Macreapy.—It has been generally known 
in the theatrical world for the last few weeks, that in | 
consequence of Mr. Bunn’s insisting upon Mr. Ma- 
cready playing William Tell as an afterpiece, some 
considerable difference had existed between those 
gentlemen. Last night Mr. B. got up tho first three 
acts of Richard Third, Mr. M. was bound by his con- 
tract to play the part of Richard, although the very 
best parts of the character are contained in the fourth 
and fifth acts. Mr. M. was of course, annoyed at 
this; aud in consequence of the gibes of his fellow 
actors, and the natural irritability of his temper, to- 
wards the end of the piece he was worked up into 
such a fervor of agony, that dashing the door open, he 
rushed into Mr. B's. room, and struck him a blow on 
the face. Mr. B. retaliated, and Mr. M. followed up 
the advantages given him by superior strength and 
height, eventually knocked him down on a sofa. Mr. 
Wilmot, the prompter, and Mr. William Wood, the 
painter, were the first to hear the cry of “ help! 
help!” “« Murder! murder!” Mr. B's injuries are 
severe ; his eye is awfully blackened, his ankle 
sprained, and the back of his neck considerably hurt. 
Dr. Bennington, the physician, and Mr. Lane, the 
surgeon, and Mr. B's Lawyer, were instantly sent for ; 
and the matter being fully put into the hands of those 
gentlemen, Mr. M. leit the house. A police man was 
sent after him, but he was not to be found.—Loendon 
Paper. 

Lonpon, May 4—Madame Malibr« 
night this great actress and singer appeared for the 
first time since her return from the Continent, in her 
well known character of Amina in La Somnambula, 
which attracted an immense crowd to Drury Lane. Her 
recepuon was enthusiastic in the extreme. On her 
entry, she was prevented for some minutes to go on 
with her part by the acclamations which rang from 
every part of the house; and during the whole piece 
the beautiful traits of nature and feeling in her ac- 
ting, and of finish and expression in her singing, were 
received with incessant plaudits. In person she is 


in Beriot_—Last 


THEATRE, BETWEEN Mr. | 


which accordingly took place. The Times 
| contains the following account of a scene which took 
place during the exclusion of strangers. Amidst other 
remarkable exhibitions by the Radicals, they fell 
upon their protégés, the Ministers, in the most unmer- 
| ciful manner. 
| Mr. Hume, we hear, said “he shonld certainly 
| continue his opposition to the bill of the noble lord. 
| It was shameful to his Majesty's Ministers to abandon 
their duty. To a man they had left their places when 
they saw the course which was to be taken by his 
(Mr. Hume's) friends. (Much laughter had been oa- 
cited by the Attorney General being too late to get 
| out of the House when the door closed.) Why were 
| they not present to show what their real opinions 
were! Where are they? (Here Lord J. Russell was 
seen in the gallery, having come out of the library to 
listen, amidst cries of “ He is in the gallery.”) Yes, 
let them come down, I say, and give their opinions, 
and not run away as they had done. As for the Lord 
Advocate for Scotland, he was ashamed of him—there 
never was such inconsistency of conduct in any man: 
he vaied for the abolition of imprisonment for debt in 
Scotland, and for its continuance in England. What 
was the difference between a journeyman in Paisley. 
and an operative in Macclesfield!” (Here the Lord 
Advocate came into the House, and seated himself un- 
der the honourable gentleman, who struck him acci- 
dentally on the head, amidst the loudest laughter, re- 
peating, “ Where is he ’—oh! I see—now let him 
explain.”) 

The Lord Advocate rose and made an explanation, 
as did Lord J. Russell, who ended his reply to the 
Middlesex castigation by voiing against his flagellator. 

Mr. Hume then accused Lord Stanley, and his 
friends of excluding the public, which the noble Lord 
indignantly denied, and replied by saying that he 
wished the constituents of the honeurable gentlemen 
were present to witness his conduct that evening. 
and the unfair impediments he had thrown in the way 
of the public business. 

Sir R. Peel confessed that he could not join in the 
censure which had been cast upon the Noble Lord 
(J. Russell,) who, in his opinion, had acted most 
wisely in withdrawing from the discussion when he 





found that the gentlemen opposite were resolved to 


persevere > it “this pertinacious and vexatious obstruc- 
tion to the public business. (Cheers from the Oppo- 
sition benches.) The Noble Lord, however, had not 
been absent from the House : he had been inhaling a 
much purer re, and p from the 
heights which he now oc cupied—(lond cheers and 
laughter)—over the folly of their proceedings. The 
Hon. Member for Middlesex accused the Lord Advo- 
cate of ingpnsistency, but was he guilty of no incon- 
sistency himself? How did it happen, that when the 
Irish Municipal Reform Bill was under discussion, the 
Hon. Gentleman had allowed the principle of impri- 
sonment for debt to be ingrafted on it? (Loud cheers.) 
And if he had made no objection to those provisions 
of the bill, what became of his assimilations and ana- 
logies? (Repeated cheers.) He (Sir R. Peel) was 
not now discussing the policy of imprisonment for 
debt. The House would hereafier deal with it as 
they thought proper. The only question they were 
now considering was whether, npon the grounds stated 
by the Hon. Gentleman, they should set up xemp- 
tion for the town of Macclesfield for its od iba juris- 
diction. (Cheers.) The Right Hon. Baronet concluded 
by expressing his determination to support the bill — 
(Cheers.) 





Sir John Franklin, the Arctic regions voyager, has 
been appointed Lieutenant Governor of Van Dieman’s 


Land. Colonel Arthur, the o—. stands ac- 
f Having eruetty+ 


cused by M. T. Duncombe, M. 

and wantonly increased the punishment of a soldier, 
suffering the torture of the lash, by having an interval 
of half minute take place between each lash. The 
Tories deny the possibility of this cruelty; but Lord 
John Russell admits, that two years since, in the south 
of Ireland, a colonel was convicted of having the cat- 
o’-nine tails steeped in brine, to make them more suita- 
ble for torture. The Colonel was dismissed from the 
service: he should have been flogged with his own 
cats. 


American Srocks in Lonpon, April 29th—New 
York Life & Trust, 93; New Jersey Canal, 103 a 
104 1-2; Pennsylvania, 102 1-2 a 103; Maryland, 108; 
Ohio, 107 Louisiana, 100 1-4. 101; Mississippi Plan- 
ter’s Bank, 26 1-4; Tennessee do. 23/. 10; Alabama, 95; 
U. States Bank, 24/. 15. 





A great negociation is going on among the chief 
powers of Europe, in relation to Spain and Turkey. 


It is,said that Capt. Marryatt is clearing $9,000 a 
year by his pen. 


EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, NEW JERSEY. 

The Second —— Meeting will commence on Wednes- 
day, June 8th, 1536 

First day, at 12 o'clock, sweepstakes for three year old 
colts and fillies. Mile heats; subscription $500, and $100 
‘orfeit ; four or more to make a race, to name and close on 
the 20th of May. 

Also, the same day, a purse of two hundred dollars ; mile 
heats, free for all ages 

Second day, at 12 6'clock, a purse of three hundred dol- 
lars ; two mile heats 

Third day, at 12 o'clock, Citizen's Purse, $1000; four mile 
heats. Entrance for the Citizens’ Purse $40,--$300 of this 
purse goes to the horse that is -econd in the last heat, pro- 
vided he is not distanced. 

Trortrxe- On the first day of the races, at 3 o'clock P. 
M.. a purse of one hundred dollars, to be trotted for under 
the saddle, two mile heats, free only for green horses that 
nev uurse over that amount. 

n the second, at 30’clock, P. Ma purse of two 
bandred 4 dellesa, to be trotted for in harness, 2 mile heats ; 
free for all 

Also, on the third day, at 3 e’clock, P. M., Citizens’ 
Purse of two hundred dollars, to be trotted for under the 
saddle, mile heats, best three in five, free for all. 

The Purses to be trotted for according the rules of the 
Hunting Park Course Entrances for all purses will close, 
(except for the first days,) at the Fagle Hotel, on the day 
previous to each race or trot at halt-past 2o'clock, P. M. 
A list of the horses that are entered, will be published in 
the United States Gazette, Philadelphia, on the morning 
previous to each race. Good stabling, in the vicinity of 
po cen can be secured by early application to the sub. 

O. BAILEY, 





ag M4 Secretary. 

HUNTING PARK, PHILADELPHIA COUNTY, 
For the Promoting of the Breed of Trotting Horses. 

Trots to commence ON TUESDAY, JUNE 14, 1836. 

First day, at 3 o'clock, a Colt Sweepstakes comes off, 
wherein there is three entries—fifty dollars entrance—one 
hundred added by the proprietor. 

Wednesday, June 15, at 1 o'clock, a purse of $100, mile 
heats, best three in five, nnder the saddle—free for all 
Trotting Horses. 

Immediately after, a purse of $200, two mile heats, un- 
der the saddle—free for all trotting horses—the winner of 
the above purse to be exclu: 

Thursday, June 16, at 1 o'clock, a purse of $300, three 
mile heats, in harness. 

immediately after, a Sweepstakes of two mile heats, 
under the saddle — fifty dollars entrance—one hundred dol- 
lars added by the Club—three or more to make the stake. 

The above purses are by a new organized Club, 
to be governed by the rules of the old Hunting Park Course, 
with the understanding that all will be under the control 
of Stewards. The entries of horses to be made at the house 
of the Park, the afternoon previous to each day’s race, at 
five o'clock ; the entries to be enclosed according to run- 
ning rules, by naming horse, colour, get, and dam, colour 


of rider's dress, and entered by. 
By order of the Clab. JAMES BROWN. 








2ZUB SADTCKRMATYT NEWS, 
AND LITERARY GAZETTE; 

A Weekly Family Newspaper, devoted to Literature, 
Criticiem, the Fine Arts, General Intelligence, News, &c. 
Price Two Dollars per annum—payabl in advance. 

On Saturday, July 2, 1836, the subscribers will commence 
in Philadelpma, the publication of a new weekly newspa- 
per under the above title. 

The News will embrace every variety of light literature, 
including Tales, Poetry, ys, Criticisms. Notices of the 
Fine Arts, the Drama, &c. original matter w Il be 
supphied by writers of the first eminence A ) regular cor- 

will be with W and 





the | principal Cities of the Union, and w Web mee = bein 
progress by which letters from Europe will be constantly 
furnished. 

Attention will be paid to securing at the earliest possi- 
bie date the choicest productions of the English periodical 
press Popular novels will occasionally be given, though 
they will not be suffered to interfere with a general vari- 
ety. The latest news, and al! items of interesting intelli- 
gence will invariably form part of the contents 

The News will be printed on a folio sheet of the largest 
class, and will furnish as large an amount of reading mat 
ter as any weekly paper now pe blished in this country. It 
will be conducted in a spirit of the most fearless independ- 
ence. All allusion to party politics, or sectarian religion 
will be carefully avoided. LOUIS A Seas,’ 

JOSEPH C. AL, 

MORTON Meme! HAEL 
Agents of this paper wil! be allowed the usual commis- 
on 


Six copies furnished for ten dollars. 

All payments to be made ia advance 

Orders, free of postage, must be addressed t 

L.A GODEY. & co 
No, 100 Walnut street, Philadetphia. 

Oar editorial friends in the country will oblige us by in- 
serting the above prospectus, and accepting a free ex- 

ange. june 4—1t 


———————— 
JOSEPH ANDREWS. 
Two volume. in one, with four Ergravings, splendidly 





bound, can be had at Alexander's General Printing Office, 
Athenian Buildings, Franklin Place. Price 62 1-2 cents. 


| laws, and a connection witht 


ENLA 
THE SA UTERDA Y T EVENING POST, 
MAMMOTH SIZE. 

Early in July, A Post, which bas so long sustained a 

large portion of popular favor, will be increased to Thirty- 
Two Cotumns, of enlarged dimensions. 
It will retain all its present advantages of choice En- 
gravings, Original Tales, Reviews, Poetry, &c. with the 
Se of the best talents—for which no expense will be 
pared, 

The terms will be as heretofore, 2,00 a year when paid 
in advance—$2,50 ut the expiration of sia months, and 
$3,00 if not prid during the year. 





In July will be commenced the publication of a weekly pe- 
riodical for the Parlour, entitled 
THE NATIONAL ATLAS, 
AND — 

Each No. containing sixteen large quarto pages, hand. 
somely printed, on good double mediam paper, with good 
type—making between 800 and 900 large pages. of choice 

selected reading in a year. Each Number will be embel- 
lished with several good Engravings, and every mon h a 
handsome colored Map will be append: 

The most prom stand popalar feature of this perio- 
dical is withheld near the time it is to commence.— 
We shall permit the numerous periodicals proposed to com- 
mence about the first of July, to take their ground, before 
we make our chief peculiarity known, as we do not choose 

0 be ant m 

A large portion of the Atlas and will be made up 
of the same articles as are contained in the Saturday Even- 
ing Post, put into a convenient form for binding 

In this season of enterprise among publishers, we do not 
intend to remain behind our cotemporaries. We can ob- 
tain as much talent and and will not stint 

re pre-eminence. 
Terms of the Atlas and . Three Dollars a year, in 
advance. Agents and Cinbs, at ‘a distance, remitting $5, 
free of postage or charges, entitled to 2 copies, or 5 copies 
for $10. SAMUEL C. ATKINSO “Publisher: 
may 22—3t 





























RIDING SCHOOL. 
JOHN GRANT, thankful for past favours, respectfully 
informs the publie that he is ereeting a large and conve- 
nient ing School, in Filbert, above Thirteenth st 
whieh will om completed i ina a days. From the li 
age he hus b eceived, he takes the liberty 

of soe g ¢ a continuance of the mF 

G. can be tound any time previous to his i pad 
the Livery Stubles of My WILLIAM IAM COU PLAND, South 
Pourth street, between Walnut and Chesnut streets, east 
side. april 2—1f 








pet ten”. LIBERTIES RIDING SCHOOL. 
The subscriber respectfully informs his friends os 

public that oe man _ . back of No. 520 North Front 

street, is jan. forthe reception of of iadies ~ epdiage y | 


desirous of f obtaining a Koo bage of 2, 80 0 "casa ad 











ort u d with the 





acquire ak of herssmas aatip cores 
ples, Rei them to avoid ecciaen ‘sem scm 
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a 
FRANKLIN THEATRE, 
CHATHAM SQUARE, NEW YORK. 

MORB THE OUTLAW; OR, JEMMY TWITCHER 
IN FRANCE, will be performed at the Franklin Theatre 
every night (Sundays excepted) during the month of May. 

may 7—4t 


NEW BRIGHTON § BEAVER TOWN LOTS, 
FOR SALE. 

New Brighton is one of the most flourishing towns west 
of the Alleghany mountains. It is situated on the Falls 
of Beaver river, about four miles from its juneion with 
the Ohio, at its most northern bend, and nearest approach 
te Lake Erie—28 miles from Pittsburgh. 

The Water Power at these Falls is prodigious, sufficient 

to work 1,000 run of stones, and can be cheaply applied. — 
From the advantages of soil, climate, water, and internal 
improvements, completed or rapidly progressing, it must 
inevitably soon become one of the greatest manufact» ring 
places in the United States—already about 20 manufacto- 
ries are estab) i, and are making for in- 
creasing them 

The town of New Brighton is located on a beautiful 
plain, an in terraces from the water, and is in every 
respect ful place of 

The poche from the Ohio to Erie, which is completed 26 
miles, and the remainder to be speedily finished, passes 
through the town. The Mahoning, or Cross Out Canal, 
now progressing, forms a junction with thes at Newea: 
and connects the great Ohio Canal, which empties 
Lake Erie, at Cleaveland. The Sandy and Beaver Canal, 

and the continuation of Pennsylvania Canal from Pitts- 
pra will also form a junction with this canal at the 
mouth of Big Beaver. 

Rail Roads from the mouth of Big Beaver to Conneaxt, 
to Cleaveland, to Ashtabula, to Erie, (all flourishing towns 

on Lake Erie.) and to Pittsburgh, have been authorised by 
vat southern New York 
rail road is projected, all forming a grand combination of 
ents, centring im one point, (at this 
give to it commercial as well as ma 
ages not known in any other section of 
country. hanics, Builders and Manufacturers are 
wanted, and will find it a most advantageous location. 

It is believed by well informed persons, that New York 
and Philadelphia will contend at this central point, for 
the great and rapidly increasing trade of the Western 
States—that this is the nearest and best point for New 

York bu-iness to reach the Ohio—and citizens of New 
York have purchased largely with that view. 

The grain from a part of Ohio and west Pennsylvania 
will be brought to Beaver Falls to be floured, and for a 
market either to Philadelphia, to New Orleans, or to the 

kes. An immense coal trade to supply the towns on the 
Ohio, the Mississippi, «nd on the waters of the Lakes, will 
find in the Beaver alley the source of its supplies—and 
all other produce will diverge from this focus to all the 
yon of the compass. — 
































y which cent7+ here may 
Me pent by consulting the maps, internal improve- 

ments by legislative enactments, the manufacturin per 

er, the inexhaustible deposits of bituminous coal, t 

vo of the surrounding country, and the minerals sunder 
the soil. 

The prices of lots and Jand is at present moderate, but 
they are increasing rapidly—capital was only wanted to 
develope the advantages of the Jocation and the establish- 
ment of a Branch of the United States Bank, which is soon 
to take place, will remedy the evil heretofore felt. 

Letters — a distance post addressed to M. T.C. 
GOULD, Agent New Ba aes | (Fallston Post Office, 
Beaver County, Pa. or to the undersigned, will be attend. 
ed to. SAM'L C. ATKINSON 
Office Saturday Evening Post, 36 Carter's Alley. 

—_——___— 





“in addition to the stock of fine horses nied in this esta- 
season, there has been anu of 

premen endid hackneys that could be procured 

4 ferent parts of the Union. The horses for docility, style, 

and performance, be we be surpassed. 


The encow eived last season, has induced 
the proprietor to ios every addition to hus 
friends and the public. 

-\Iso to hire, on reasonable terms, Horses and Gigs, Ba- 
ronches, Dearborns, Carriages, and Hackneys, of t 
quality. For terms applyto THOMAS CRAIGE, 


North Front street. 


caitlin! TL eae 
DRAMATIC WORLD! 

No. 11 NORTH SIXTH STREET, Partaperrutay 
Anp No. 90 DIVISION STREET, New York. 
The subscribers fully inform the ladies and 

tlemen , that 

have always on hand the largest assortment and best 
tions of PLAYS in the United States. Nae ge 
have been made, both in this country and in Europe, which 

will insure the Variety, and maintain the stock a 

potlesed ; to which extensive additions are 

making. 

ALL NEW PLAYS published in taal 

the part ppg ne A ee ll be wating 
e a oO 

* THE DRAMATIC Serta OF TE Ww WORLD 


y addressing a line— 
To Sovthacn a1 and Western | eae the advantages are 
= ae ‘tis hoped will meet with encouragemen 
lesale orders carefully and FT attended to. 
& FISHER, 


Importers of all New Plays: 


ARTIST'S REPOSITORY, 
No. 204 Chesnut Street, three doors above 
The subscriber respectfully informs the Ladies, anes 
Amateurs, and others, that he continues to keep at 
well established Fancy Store, a large and various Suan 
ment of articles, comprehending every requisite material 
connected with OgnamentaL, Lanpscape, Maine, and 


Portrait Patwrine—which he will di ofon the 
JAMES W. WILLIAMS. 


reasonable terms. 
—_—_——_—— -— 
- i ES mre CARDS 
ngraved a ated at J. EDGAR'S Music Store, Chee 
nut Street, above Tenth Street. ~~? 


—— 
_— SCHOOL GEOGRAPHY AND ATLAS. 
Marshall & Co. corner of Chesn Fifth street 
have this day publi sere —* ee ~ oa 
Geogra ay on abe - - icon pati 
mies; and Families. uthor 
lectual and Practical Sewsies Sh ai and oa, 
, The Pr 'y Avith- 


ie, &e. 
"This work, which has cost ae thor 
net complied 4-7 au wee of labour, is 
judges to to othe Elementary Geographi - 
=< oe stn F 
t illustpa: ine ste pte 
fine paper, and bou.d neat m — — 























—9, Europe—10, a ot Asia—ll, a Mapet 
Attica 18; a hart of the won.” wei 
Friends of Education, School Directors and Schood 


Teachers, will be with copies gratis exam 
furnished for 


BARRETT’S GYMNASIUM, 





PENMANSHIP. The public are respectfully informed that several mew 
A complete mercantile style of Writing execnted with | 2nd important additions have been made to the above es- 
ease, freedom and rapidity—a m it the most complete Gymnasium im 
to be pre-eminently ad to business purposes, being | the vaca Parents and guardians are wok. 
snes and legible—taught in the shortest ible imac — to ST eee ate 

by R. L. DICKSON, i oes The 
S W. corner ot Race and Fourth streets. for the Junior Clase erected under Mr. Barrett's own super- 

y raed Teton pene A.M until 9, P.M. Vision Lessons, by Mr. Barrett. 





invited to call. 
x B ~Practical enrelann will, at any time, be freely 
given to visitors 


References to Book Keepers and others, of the first, Com. 
4 das deensmaprerra, ad 





"may Go — 





DR. ROBERT F. LINDOE 
Has removed to No. 1} North Tenth street, and 
fully tenders to the public his prdfessiona! na! services in Me. 
dicine and Surgery. may M—tf 


CHESNUT STREET ae LINE. 








lows, viz; Leave Wal- 
nat St.wharf, Schuyl- 
kill, every morning, 
Sundays excepted, at 





ee 6 o'clock in the evening. Return 
E\change every morning at8 o'clock, A. 


nd continue 
every fifteen minutes throughout the day, until 7 o'cloek 
in the evening. 

In May, two more new and splendid Omnibusses wi'l be 
placed upon the line so as to enable us to run every ten 


minutes from either end. Sh uld more be requisite, they 
shall be placed immediately on the line, and every arrange- 
ment which may tend to the eomfort and convenience of 
passengers, shall be promptly " as the p 
are determined by all means in their power to merit acon 
tinuante of that support which has been a0 generously be 
stowed by a liberal public 
Subsoriptions per quarter, $5. 
Tickets, 12 for One Dollar 
EVANS “ CALDWELL, Proprietors. 


—_——— 
SPRING FASHIONS. 
J. W. LEEDS & CO., South-West Corner of Third and 
Chesnut streets, respectfully inform their friends and th 
iblic that they ha.e received the latest London Spring 
‘ashiona, together with a — me fa hionable assortment 
of Goods. — (as ? 











neh) every variety of 





Where is & 2 bre 
YOUTH'S ‘ANI CWILDREN'S CLOTHING. 


THE INDIAN DYE, 


nai, ra beasts Brotn oF black te 










the akin, 7a eine the toa 


ng to bed. the 
ted by her ehangs 


ie by Price 75 — w. cLusee 
G6 . 
No. 84 South Third street, opposite the Exchange: 
Where may also be had the Indian on, = the genaine- 
Arkansas Bears’ Oil, highly purified; with a general as 
sortment of Fancy Suvaps, Perfumery = 
mar 19—3m 


A VALUABLE AND CHEAP WORK! 
aL Hisvory 


For sa’ 


tive Animals not bi 
at No, 3 Athenian Buildings Frackiin Place, 
— ee 


BUTLER’S COMPOU. 
Of the essential Oils 


with t ind parilia, is ‘a — 
safe, aiefivettal smcedeneum ir every cher 
of the above medicines. 


bottle. 
Sold at 103 Cherry street, New ~ orn atthe Drug 
Store, 362 Market street, Philadelphia. 
MOBI D ST. LOUIS THEATRES. 

UPN. M_ Ladiow (of the firm of Ludiow & 
nagers of the above establishments) will ve a Phat 

ia and New York the latier a Lo iF 

ady to receive propositi such 
wish to cognge for one year. may 7—tf 
| 

> All kinds of JOB and ORNAMENTAL PRINTING 
executed neatly and expeditiously, at the 


lowest 
the General Prati Office, Athenian Buaiage Prono 
Place. 3" beeriptions received for the Vade 























DDE-GENTLEMAN'S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





| 








| 





THE GREAT RACE. 
THE NORTH AND THE SOUTH. 


J. Digon’s ch. c. & 
J. B. Kendaltsb h Pythias, 


O. P. Hare’sb. c. Spartacus, 4 yreold, by Sir Charies4 1 
Dr. Duvail’s b. c. Prince George, 4 yrs old, by Mon 


T.R.S 


From the Baltimore Patriot. 
EBNDALL COURSE. 


Tarmp Day —Jeckey Club Purse $700, four mile 


heat. Result: 
C. Thompson's ch h. Orazabo, 5 


yrs ot, by Mon 
meur Touson, sees 2 
Xperiment, 4 yrs old, by Jack 
ae ! 


Downing, 2 


dis 


4yre old, by Gohanna 5 


sieur Tonson, by Industry, out of the dam 

of Argyle, . 6 dis | 
yee's bh. Joshua, 5 yrs old, by Gohanna3 3 3) 
mm. Te. 7m. Sea. 





Time 

THiao Day.—The sky was very cloudy all morning | 
and the air quite chilly. Wrapping myself up in my | 
old box coat, and putting my umbrella under my arm, | 
1 mouiited the little black poney, and hy half past 12 | 
was off the ground. The stands were already well 
filled, and by the hour of starting were crowded. | 
The bugle was souuded, and in a iew minuies the | 
horses were brough! on the course. At this moment 


| it commenced tuning, and every tlfing looked chil! | 


We subjoin from the Courier and Enquirer, the fol- | 
lowing spiriied account] of the great race between | 
Jahn Bascomb and Post Boy—the fimt the chem- 
pion of the Svuth—the latter of the North. The | 
South was triumphant—Bascom) was not to be 
denied — 

New York, June 1. 

Tue Races — The great trial of speed between the 
North and South came off yesterday, on the Union 
Course, L. |. Never since the great race between 
Kelipse and Henry, has the sporting workd been ro 
much excited. Confident of success, the pertizans of 
the North had for some days past been most liberal in 
thew bets in order to induce the Seuthern sportsmen 
t back their favourite steed, but wahout effect. The 
Seuthrons understand their game, and played it well. 
Flushed with suticipetions of an easy vietory, the 
backers of the northern horse at length were imeon- 
siderate enough to propose large odds in the event; 
three to two were freely offered and as freely accept- 
ed, and bets lo an enormous amount were consequent- 
ly made. John Bascomb, « horse of great Southern 
celebrity, was the selected champion of that part of 
the Union, whilst Post Boy of eqaal diimetion of the 
turf, was the chosen favourite uf the Northern sports- 
duen. 

At an early hour yesterday, the sicambeats were 
crowded with vehicles of every description, from the 
evach and four down to the humble cart, and with pe- 
destrians of all sorts and sizes. ‘The road from Brook- 


the Course is variously estiroated fron: fifieen to twen- 
ty thousand, and the scene was one of the most excit- 
ing ever witnessed. The backers of Post Boy were 
prodigal in their offers to bet, and found ready custo- 
mers. 
At a few minates before two o'clock the bugle 
sounded « call for the competitors, and the steeds 
brought to the starting post. They both appear- 
to be m periect cenduion. John Bascomb is a 
Chesnut, and Post Boy a dark bay. On the tap 
Gram they started in beautiful style, and at a 
Post Boy taking the inner track. At the 
first half mile Bascom took the lead, and 
dunog the whole Beat, coming i at jeast filly 
ahead of "his antagonist. Neither of the berses 
d the least d d 
retained confideace in thei favourite, and of- 
odds that he would win the succeeding 
were not slow in 
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the firs heat was seven miu- 
-nine seconds, in the following proportions 
Minutes 


? 


fort 


i 


i 





out, and Post Boy, clase at his side, straining 
very nerve to outstrip his adtérapey. bee tr watery 

reached the winning post almost neck and neck, 
Bascomb still being ahead, was declared the win- 


The period in which this heat was run was seven 
minutes fifty-one and a half seconds, and the time of 
doing each mile was as 


gf 





both are 
Boy appears most power- 
Wilts, the groom of Col. 
Kirkpatrick, of great cele- 
brity on the Northern courses. It is generally admit- 
ted that a more beautiful race was never run on the 
Union Course, and every body, except the losers, and 
they bore their reverses with grent philosophy, left the 
ground perfectly satisfied with the day's sport. 


dt 
UNION COURSE, LONG ISLAND. 


The excitement produced on Tuesda the great 
Match Race between the South and Ravh, torew com- 
parative dullness over the course on Wednesday. The 


7 
The of the horses is rising five years, 
beautifully formed, 


£ 








5 Monmouth, 
poibeate 8 Gipe 
‘oster's A 
ltasea, 













and dreary. Betting was ata stand. Spartacus was | 
offered at two tv ue against ihe field, and but slight: | 
ly taken. Joshua was backed even against Prince | 
George, whilst the rest were looked up as little bet- 
ter than @ “perfect goss'—how widely were they 
mistaken! But the grooms are about to saddle — 
Come with me, kind reader, if you like the sport,— 
the ambitious struggle of ihe high blooded, the uvble 
horse,—come with me and take your stand on the top 
of che pavilion. It is true, that it is raining; but ne 
matter for that, draw your cloak close around you, 
and Uli lend you part of my umbrella. This horse 
here, the large dark bay, is Spartacus, who comes 
covered with laurels from many a field in old Virginia 
He won two weeks ego the jockey club purse of four 
mile heats, at Tree Hill, in three heats, taking the 
two last, and winning the third heat in Sm. 5s. win- 
ning easily. 1 must pass over his other victories “ to 
make a long tale short.” Has he not a noble bearing? 
and observe, what a tremendous siride he has—I ain 
told he jumps twenty-four feet in the clear. “I see 
before me the Gladiator!” Well wast thou named, 
Spartacus! Thine, however, is no deadly strife :— 
Thou wilt not be “ butchered to make a Roman hol 
day ‘” See how he bounds “like a steed that knows 
his rider!” 
The chesnut horse, with the rider dressed in blue 
and yellow cap and jacket, is called Experiment. He 
is not a winner as yet ;—ihere are those, however, in 
whose judgment he ranks high. | like his make,—he'll 
not lire soon. 
Here is Joshua, with a rider dressed in wi color. 
He made an excellent ran.at Washington a fortnight 
ago, although he did not win. He has courage suf- 
ficient, and his groom finds difficulty enough in hold- 
ing him : 
Imagination of some great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience ! 
There is @ light chesnut—ihe bey has 
just got his foot in the stirrup, wth blue and white 
cap. “He's Monsieur Tonson come again.” It is 
said he will run from the werd go! “Time, the cor- 
rector when our judgmenis err” will soon quiet ail 
surmise. 
And now look at Pythias. I think he’s overmarked 
fer four miles, and wall hardly “be first in the race 
thatteads to glory's goal.” 
Cast your éyes to the lefi;—ihat bay is Prince 
George. He “stalks with Minerva'’s siep, where 
Mars might quake to tread !* and looks on all around 
as if he would say “thou anticipatest my dread ex- 
ploits.” 
Now attend to the race—the word is given to 
mount, and the boys are all up. “Open the gates 
below !" Draw up close, it is beginning to rain pretty 
hard. 
First heat —Orazabo has the track, and away he 
goes—let him go! never mind, Spartacus, hold up! 
fal) bxp and Spar are all 
together, and are chasing Orazabo along the back run, 
and are close upon him as they come dashing down 
the querier stretch! What a gigantic stride that 
Spartacus has'—the rain is much against him and the 
track is getting very soft and deep—now they go 
round, Oragabo opens the gap bet ween them—Pythia» 
falls back, and @ taking part with Prince Geurge, 
the rear. Well maintained, Orazabo! if you keep up 
that pace, they will find it difficult to pass —There 





goes hes Orazabo by the heels—heep 
at bim—rvund come—now look at them—Ora- 
zabo mill ah "s as fleet as an Antelope !—How 


Experiment puts it down—and yet that jump of Spar- 
tacus! he gives them no time to breathe—away they 
go agaun—now us goes up—he's on Experi- 
meai—eh! he pails back; very wisely done, my boy— 
let him run where he is—t1 you fairer now, Orazabo, 
you're gone, for that “ giant killer” Experiment is hard 
on you—they are going like a streak of lightning !— 
Orazabo won't give up—here are—now for the 
last round—now Spartacus goes up again—be laps 
> Pens f a» F 
a depute wat ” otmeg: resry — a 
Gladiator again gives way—now they're just turning 
the corner for the run goes Experiment 
—look out, Orazabo! look out! Experiment has you 
by the throat latch—I fear much you're thinking of 
Byron, when he says “Here ceased the swift their 
race, here sunk the strong!” —never mind the poets— 
“ be lion metiled”—this is “war to the knife”—Ex- 
periment has him—here be comes! the “ nt” 


life upon. cast, and he must siand the hazard of the 
die"—he lost, Five are coming up, and when all fair- 


ly together, a single tap of the drum, and they rosh 
forward. With the stride of Colossus, Spartacus takes 
the lead! In all the majesty of his giant strength he 
flies around. Vain, bot not impotent, are the atiempts 
to evertake him. Once has he passed the siand, and 
ere he reaches the strait ruv on the hack of the course 
« the son of Nun” closes on him. The gladigtor breaks 
from hina, and unfaliering leads the van. lis swift 
and savage breed has nerved him hke the mountain- 
roe.” He passes the stand again! 

“ Untired, untamed, and worse than wild ; 

All fnrious as a favour'd child, 

Balk’d of its wish” 

The stand is passed again! The back of the course 
is gained. He leads them up the hill—he gains the 
top. Like the destroying angel, Experiment i sweep- 
ing up to hun—he covers his flank—he moves “ upon 
the pinions of the wind!’ The gladiator does not fal- 
ter! Hig stride is still mighty! “Never have Lseen 
a strugglarlike to this” The haven is won—thechap- 
let is weaving for Spartacus. The four miles were 
run, through mud and rain, in 7m. 58s. A mighty 
contest. Pythias and Prince George distanced ; Joshua 


on the right side of the poll. The gladiator wins the 
heat 
The perk of Exp had astonished 





every one—* a little longer, yet a little longer,” and 
the prize soight have been his. A whole-soul sou of 
the “ Old Deminiwn” inquired of his owner, carelessly, 
whet he would take for him. “$2500.” “I tke 
him,” was the reply, and he now passes into the stable 
of Col. White. Henoars are in store for him yet— 
Spertaces! It will be remembered im your history, as 
one of your brightest boneurs, that on itus occasion you 
contended, successfully wah Experment. 

The ram fell faster than ever, and the grooms led 
their horses to a shelter, to prepare them for the re- 
newal of the contest. Betting was now in favour of 
Spartacus. His last effort was worthy of the fame of 
the great tragedian—Edwin Forrest—who had giyen 
immortality to the name he bears. Joshua was regerd- 
ed as the contender for the nex! heat 

Third heat—The gladiator, with the same tughty 
stride, leads them on. In vain the whl and rain con- 
spire against him. “ He seems to dare the elements 
to strife.” The stand is gained aud past, and now again 
Expermment made a dash at him—he reached bis flank, 
but coutd do no more ; and away goes Spartacus! The 
stand is passed again! Again Experiment dashes at 
him—a second time he fails, and Joshua, whose potent 
power stayed the sun and moon in their onward course, 
rushed up—he has no power over the “ barbarian 
gladiator.” Again the siand is past, and Experiment 
is hard upon him—he reaches lis saddle girth—ay, 
more! he’s at his throat latch—he laps him!—he's 
abead. It's but for a moment; the gladiator, with his 
giamt strength, breaks from him, and {ull forty feet 
ahead rises the lull. Again Experiment goes up to 
him—they turn the corner,-and still unfalteringly the 
gladiator comes. By heavens, he shrinks from the 
dense crowd, pressing on the pickets, and loses his 
stride in fear of them. Experiment is again on his 
flank ; again he is at his saddle girth; again he is at 
hus throat latch ; and so they passed the stand—Joshua 
not a length behind. Time Sin. 2s. Spartacus is again 
vietorious, “fle isthe noblest Reman of them ail.” 

It is due t¢ the fame of the horses in this race to 
say that the course is @ fell mile, as has been aseer- 
tamed by the county surveyor, under the supermtend- 
ence of a committee of the club. The twelve miles 
were run in 24m. 7s. only 164 seconds mofw than the 
time made in the great match between Henry and 
Eclipse. Had the course been in goud order, and the 
weather fayourable, it is believed the 16) seconds 
would have been reduced to nothing. 


Fourtu Dav—There was a real campaign to-day 
—being no less than four races. The course was very 
heavy, and it was raining all the time the horses were 
running. 

First race —A sweepstakes for three year olde, mile 
heats, $50 entrance, h. f. 

John Ridgety’s ch. f. Sussex, 

R. Gitmor, Jr's gr.¢ rick, by Byron 
m Rosley's bf Chantitia, by Sussex... : 
Time—2m. Is.—2m. 12s. 

Chaneilla’s saddle slipped before she went 800 yards, 

and the boy rode en her neck the rest of the way, 

maintaining with great difficulty his seat, which may 
accourt for her being dj the first beat. The 
course was so slippery that the other boys could not 
bring up their horses until they bad, in the first heat, 
gone pearly three times round the eourse—the second 
mile of the first heat (if it may be so called) was run 

im 2m. 15s. Mr. Ridgely immediately afier sold his 

filty for 750. 
Second race.—Proprietor's parse $250, two mile 

heats, fur aags bred or owned in Maryland or District 

of Columbia. 

J. B Kendall's br. m. Cameidel, by ee 

Chas. Myers’ b f Ellen Tree, by Apparition... ... 

Mr Warwick's 6. c Joho K., by Sa Chartes, 

4M. Selden's imp. ¢ Netty by Velocipede , 

J OM. Levy #00 «. Meng M, by Tercen, 

Wwm Bosley'sch.b Keno, by lvanhoe.,... . 

P. Wallis’s gt m. yA jana, by Bir Archy, 

J. Pouder’s bc. Cassawaga, by Timoteon. . 
Won easily—Camsidel taking the lead and main- 

taining it to the end. 

Third race.—Sweepstakes for three year olds, mile 
heats, $100 entrance, h. £ three eutweerrbere 
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exper 
works edmirably— who would believe it” —here he 
is, full three wins the heat—time 


he.” Orazabo second, Spartacus pulls up at the dis- 
tance pole,and walks to the stand,— none distanced— 
a most beautiful heat, and run every inch—it raining 
all the time! 

“Ii bet you a tundred dollars that Spartacus don’ 
win the money! is im the mouth of every one.— 
“ Fifty to thirty that Spartacus don’t take the purse” — 
taken; and then the betier came to a pause 

Bless me! this appears to alter the case; let's go 
down and take a peep at Spartacus. Nothing the 
matier with him—he'll win yet; it’s a way he has of 
losing a heat, always having won in three heats — 
Experiment does not mind it at all—he's an opponent 
worthy the Gladiator. A four mile heat, let me whis 
per you, my kind reader, won in 7m. 57s. in the rain, 
is not often beat in this or any other country. Orazabo 
made a beautiful siruggle for the heat, and considering 
the tume, lust nothing but the money —Ile maintained 
his lead for upwards of three miles and a half, and 
yielded it at last reluctantly to superior strength—he's 
a “good ‘un.” Joshua, Pythias, and Prince George 
must show their trumps next time 











Second heat—Orazabo's drawn—" he had set his 


7m. 51s —* Sparta hath net many a worthier son than | 


Gea. Emory’s ch. f Lady Clifden, by Sussex, 211 
Wm. L. White's ch c. Cash, by Carotinian.. . 122 
P. Wallis’s gr. € Motimera, by Medicy dis. 


| Time—im 556. lin, S8.—2m. &s 
A most beautiful race; Lady Clifden, in the first heat, 
| Jost 20 yards by a bad start, aod only lost the heat by 
| 12 inches. 
The second heat she lost about 10 yards, and about 
| half way round lapped Cash, and side and side they 
| come to the yadge's stand—ihe heat being adjudged to 
| her by 5 inches! 
| Third heat, the filly took the lead, and maintained 
| it to the end, coming im about thirty yards ahead. The 
time has seldom been excelled —Im. 55s., through mud 
up to the ankles, and it raining all the time, is not 
|slow! We doubt whether there are two better three 
year olds on the turf. 
Fourth race.~Sweepstakes fur three year olds, mile 
heats, $100 entrance, h. f. three subscribers, two start- 
ed. 
J. B. Kendall's b. f. by Spring Hill, “8 
Wa. L. White's ch. ¢. by Carolinien, ¢ 2 
The start in the first heat was the worst we ever 
saw—the Gilly being at least fifty yards ahead of the 
colt—the heat won by about four lengths. The start 
in the second heat was, under the circumstances, worse 
—the filly having about thirty yards the start, which 
distance she maintained to the end. 





bas there been better racing on any course—never was 
there a more liberal proprietor, whose admirable ar- 
evideneed his anxiety for the comfort of 
all who attended. The utmost decorum prevailed 
throughent, and all went away satisfied and gratified, 
and many were the bumpers drank “to the success of 
the Kendall Course.” 
LOUISVILLE SPRING RACES. 
OAKLAND COURSE. 
First Day, Wednesday, May 18.— Post stake $100 
each, mile heats, five entries. 
Col. Daven port for the Association, Sidney Burbridge, 
James Shy, Willa Videy, Scout & Fitch. 
The odds were given and taken in favour of Shy 
and Viley agains! the other three. Some insisted on 
includeng Viley with the three, agvinst Shy and eny 
other nemed mag. Shy and Viley were evidently the 
favorites. Cor-iderable betting, * Viley against amy 
named nag,” “ Shy against any named nag.” ‘The first 
heat wes taken with ease by Burbridge. The second 
was more ¢losely contested—Shy taking the lead, and 
maintaining 1 to the last quarter, when under whip, 
Burbridge closed and passed in handsome style. ‘The 
following is the result 
Burbridge, ... .. 0 tt 
Davengort,....... 
Seott & Fitch,. - 
Viley,.....- eve . ode cecceeess 
Trme—ist heat, im. 57s; 2d, lm 52s. 
Same Day—Pool Purse $100, mile heats. 
James — ce Blank, 4 yrs old, 6y Bertrand, dam 
v i Tt. . 
Thomas Scrugg’s b. m. A’alanta 
Sidney Burbridge’s b f Stamboulina, by Stamboul, 
3 yrs oft, dam by Sir Willham of Transport.4 
Samwet Davenport's & bh. Reptite. 3 yre oll. by Tram 
pator, dam by Reed's Spread Eagle 2 
Wa. 8. Wade's b. f Buckeye Lass, 4yrs old, by He 
phestion, dam by Cook's Whip, : 5 
Qd, tm. 57s; 3d, Im. 55e. 
Seconp Day, May 19.—Siallion Stake, entrance 
$200. 
Entered—George Turteton, the get of Trompator 

Same! Davenport, the get of Frank 

Wm Buford, the get of Dungannon 
This was a beautifully contested race. The heats 
broken by Buford, whe wok the second heat. Won 
by Tarleton. Davenport withdrawn afier the second 
heat. The time not stated 
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Time—tIst heat, Im. 55s 





Tue Gaeat Race—The Lousville Journal of a 
late date says—" We are happy to be able to an- 
nounce that the great contest between Kentucky and 
Tennessee, the maich race between Rodolph and An- 


———=» 
SAILING MATCH. 
The new boats, Liberty and Decatur, started on 
Tuesday morning for a wager of $100. The boats did 
not start abreast, but the Decatur had the advantage 
of 3 3-4, giving her a start ofone mile. The Liberty 
bore away gallantly, and was gradually overhauling 
her adversary, when an accident happened to the De. 
eatur, which prevenicd her continuing the race— 
ve Crews composing both boats 
for their seamen-like exertions. It is the intention of 
the Decatur to have another trial of speed with the 
Liberty. 
We copy from one of the daily papers the follow. 
ing account of the boat rece on the Delaware last 
“weeday. The clubs must have had @ keen appetite 
for sport to turn out in so violent a storm, which blew 
great guns, and rained cals and dogs 
Tux Boat Race —The race for $100 aside, be 
tween the sailing yachts, Niephen Decatur and Lib 
erty, came off on Tuesday ost on the Delaware. The 
distance to be ran was to Chester and back. The 
beats started very handsmely from Mauil’s Wharf, 
Kensington, the wind iresh from the N. E. The De 
catur soon wok the lead by about half a mile, but 
when off Hogg Island, anluckily carried away her 
rudder, and her crew found it necessary to run her 
mmo the back ehanne!l of the Schuylkill to repaig, 
whilethe Laberty pursued her course, and passed, be 
fore a temporary rudder could be rigged. In cone 
quence of this deteution, the Liberty was abeut five 
mules ahead of her opponent on reunding the buoy at 
Chester. On the return, the wind dead ahead, 
heavy sea,aud beth boats closely reefed, the Decatur, 
whale rapidly gauung, became again unmanageable 
from the former aceident. She was, therefore, brought 
to at Timeum, the Liberty of course winning the mo 
ney. The Decatur Club, we understand, not n 
ing this race a test, are desirous of having another 
tnal on the same terms. 


Sam Boat Excursion Exrraonpinany.—Five 
young collegians of Bangor, arrived the other day at 
Keston in a mall open sail boat, in which they had 
come on an excursion of pleasure from Brunswick, 
Maine, having been two nights at sea. On sucha 
coast at such a season, this must be considered a fool- 
hardy experiment, rarely paralleled 


Great praise is due t 














gora, will teke place next fall over the Louisville 
course, and not ai Greensburg.” 





THE RING. 





Deaf Burke, ihe celebrated Champion of Engleod, 
is now in this city. He is engaged for a few nights 
next week, at the Walnut Street Theatre, to give spe- 
cimens of his sparring abilities with Owen, the Man- 
chester pet. 


oo 
Prom the Providence [R. 1.) Jowrval 

Prize Ficut.—The long expected mateh between 
Abram Venderzee and James Phelan, for 9600, has at 
last come off. The fight took place a few miles from 
this city, (in Massachusetts.) The ground had been 
selected some days previous, in the open field, and en- 
closed with ropes. The fight was somewhat secreted, 
and there was nota great many persons on the ground, 
it being believed that it would be stopped. Phelan 
and Vanderzee left New York for the porpose of de- 
ciding this dispute here.—They were prevented from 
fighting in New York. We give an account of the 
fight in the finsh language of one of the seconds. 

At 7 o'clock Phelan walked up to the ring, the time 
appointed for fighting, and threw his castor high in 
air, amid the shouts of his friends —Vanderzee soon 
followed his example, and the fight commenced — 
Phelan was attended by Charley Denney, from New 
York, and a popil of his. Vanderzee was attended 
by Mr. Anderson, of Boston, and Woolly Carney, of 
New York. Phelan's colours were green—Vander- 
tee's blue 

Roond Ist—Jem let ont with his hand, which was 
beautifully defended by Abram, who followed up and 
hit Jem clean down with his right hand—first blood 
for Abram 

24. Jem got up emiling, and sid he had got first 
blood. Jem made a feint with his left, and hit Abram 
with right and grazed him. 

q bram looked daggere— he made a slashing hit 
at Jem, who stopped him, and a rally took place— 
Abram down 

4th. Both men confident, Phelan said he could fight 
all day with soch a man—* Don't be too sure,” re- 
plied Abram, and at the same time made a pitch at 
Jem, who dodged him, hit him left and right, and 
Abram fell. This round Jem looked distressed, and 
Abram bled from nose and mouth 

It is useless to give an account of all the rounds, as 
the fight lasted two hours and forty-three minutes, 
during which time there were 67 rounds foog®. In 
the beginning of the fight, Jem was the favourite at 
two to one: Abram seemed a stranger, as the shout 
was all for Jem; from the fiftyseventh to the hast 
round, the fight was turmng im favour of Abram ; 
Jem's second, Denney, said “ wake up ;" Jim made a 
hit at Abram, which was stopped, a rally took place ; 
Jem down in this round, Jem’s second then stepped 
up, and took Abe by the arm, at which time Abe 
made a hit at him. The crowd, thinking this not fair 
on the part of Denney, broke in the ring, and so ended 
the fight. Phelan and Vanderzee were brought to 
this city by their friends, both avowing that they 
would fight again, if i cost their lives 

At the termination of the last round Abram gave in 
and acknowledged himself beaten. 

Remarks —Jem Phelan stands 5 feet 6 inches high; 
Vanderzee 5 feet 8 inches—the former weighing 156 
pounds, Abram 160. Both men displayed great 
science. Abram proved himeclf a prime man, this 
being his first prize fight—Jem's but a young man, 
— of age, and has fought several saccessful bat- 





So ended the meeting, We may truly say never 


WIT AND HUMOUR. 


Santa ANNA nof In Wasuineron.—There was two 
or three doys since, a rumor in Washington, that Gen 
Santa Anua was parading the Jersey Avenue, and the 
members of the House rushed to the windows to see 
um. But, lo! it was only Pop Emmons 


paakadillimcaonaie 

A Marrer or Cuoirce.—Mr. T. H. was walking 
the other day with a peer down Burry street, towards 
Braham’s Theaire, when they came in full view of a 
large butcher's shop; on each side of the door was 
temptingly displayed a calf, so white and delicate, 
that to the eyes of a connoisseur they would have 
been considered beautiful. Not so with the peer; 
with his haudkerchief to his face. while passing the 
shop, and regarding the victim with a sidelong look 
ot 


wgust, be exclannec 

* Any thing im this created world would | rather be 
than a butcher! 

“Excuse me,” said the wit, if you had the choice, 
i'd wager you would rather be the butcher than the 
calf!” . 


—_—_—— 
The colone! of a regiment of militia was informed 
jJately that one of his men had rus his sword through 
his body. On inquiry he found that he hed sold bie 
eword io bay liquor 


—— 
A New Case—A subscriber to the New York 
Transcript “ stopped his paper” the other day because 
the publishers would not lead him their handcart for 
two Aeurs, when they were using it themselves. The 
publishers console themselves that they have a few 
thousand non-handcart borrowing subscribers left, not- 
withstanding the flare up of such a werry peqular 
indiwidjual @ 


—_———— 
When the rumour prevasied in England of a French 
invasion, two chimney pers fell unto coo 
upon the times. “Jack,” said ane of the sable poli- 
ticsans “ what is it to us? our trade has nothing either 
to hope or to fear from any change of government— 
What need we care! we shall be chimney sweepers 
sull.” 
“That is a mistake,” replied Jack, “for when the 
French come, they will bring French chi sweep 
ers along with them, and we shall be out of employ.” 
This is not a bad notion, but not so good as that of 
the respectable aunt of Mr. Peter Mooye, who was at 
Dover during the last war, and jast at the period 
when invasion was threatened, there happened to be 
a chimney on fire, and the smell of the soot became 
very powerful—* Good gracious!” said the old 
to her maid, “ the French are coming, we shall be 

dered—ruined. ihilated !” 
“ Dear ma'am,” said the maid, “ why do you think 
the French are coming?" 

“TL emell them, Kitty,” said the lady. 

“Smell the Mounsheers,” said the maid, “1 only 
smell soot.” 

“That's thern—don’t you see in the newspapers that 
all their flat bottomed boats are rowed by sweeps.” 


ippasaten 

ABRRNETHY (ND SerRive—The late Mr. Abernethy 
was once Consulted by a gentleman whese habsts hed 
greatly paired his digestive powers. Afier receiving 
the advice of the celebrated medicvl man we have 
named, the patient said, “ But, Sir, what spirits wall 
you recommend me to drink!’ Mer. Abernethy @ 
disgost replied,“ Why, sir, you may take unetare ad 
rhubarb, that is spirits ; or you may take tincture a 
jalap, that is a epirt; and they have the advantage 














above other spirtis, you may take them into your beady 
yourself, but they will take themselves out of galt 
body as fast as they can 


Saatsilitinstiniy 
No one who has seen Mr. Jastice G— <= 
forget the exiraordinary obesity which dist " 
him above allother judges, that is, compared with 
height It happened recently at the court of Kingt 
Bench to be very sultry, the bench was crowded with 
a full complement of Judges. The Lord Chief S@ 
tice, turning to the learned little dignitary who We 
close beside him on the bench, whispered with @ 
utmost gravity, “Brother G—, we're very warm het 


a 





—lie down on the bench, and give us a little room!” 
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